MORE GHOSTS! 


—>@<4— 


IN THREE VOLUMES, 


OO ——C—— RY —— Ü ²ꝶ—ů 


BY THE WIFE OP 


AN OFFICER, 


AUTHOR OF THE IRISH HEIRESS. 


mmm 


90 %%% % 6 6 6 6 „„ „ „ 60 98665 If parted ſouls 

an leave the midnight caverns dark and damp, 

here ſleeps their mould'ring duſt, to walk on earth, 
his v-ry now the ſpectre of a man 

Stalk'd pale and terrible athwart my fight! 
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CHAP. þ £7 7 


ARLY in the evening the party ar- 
A rived at the theatre; and Miſs Mor- 
ney ſhone conſpicuous in the front rox 
of a front box, between Mr. Morney and 
Mr. Seymour, who was as entertaining | 
and agreeable as on the preceding night; 
and if he did not win the heart of Miſs 
Morney, becauſe that was pre- engaged, 
he at leaſt gained the old gentleman's 
completely, who wiſhed within himſelf. 
Vor. III. B 1 
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that, ſince Grey had turned out ſuch a 
ſ{cape-grace (as he thought) Miſs Mor- 
ney might make a conqueſt of this de- 

ſerving young parſon. | 


Thus were they for the firſt two acts 
agreeable to each other, and happy in 
themſelves; when the doors ſuddenly be- 

gan to clap, and large parties of young 
men made their appearance in different 
boxes, and among others, Sacheverel, 
and the reſt of Lady Treyor's ſuite of the 
. night before, entered the box next to 
Mr. Morney. They ſoon fixed their 
eyes upon our little party, and recog- 
nized them by a loud laugh, interrupted 
by ſome witty ſarcaſms; as, The par- 
ſon was in the right box That the par- 
ſons always had the ſharpeſt look out 


after 


WORE GHO8TS, — 3 
after a fine girl—Let petticoats alone 
'The parſon would come over old hunks; 
and others of the ſame kind. Moſt 
of the witticiſms were long fince forgot- 
ten by the perſons they were levelled at; 
indeed many were loſt upon them, by 
not being underſtood as any way con- 5 
cerning themſelves, 


Theſe beaus appeared to be rejoiced : 
that Mr. Seymour had fo viſibly ingra- 
tiated himſelf with Mr. Morney, only 
Sacheverel, who could not conceal his 5 
chagrin, and at laſt reſolved upon open- 
ing Mr. Morney's eyes, as a probable 
means of obtaining his friendſhip. So 
reaching. over towards him, he whiſper- 
ed Take care of the parſon, old boy; 
he means to cuckold you.? 


B2 « To 
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| Jo whom, young man, do you ad- 
dreſs your impertinent converſation ?” | 
ſaid Mr. Morney, with an air of dignity 
that, he knew how. t to aſſume. 


: | 4 Pretty free, that too, old buck,” ro- 

| plied Sacheverel ; ; © but it is yourſelt I 
mean. Don't you ſee the parſon is 
making love to your girl? and I ſup- 
poſe you don't want to keep her for the 
Cantabs.” 1 


Toung man,” returned Mr. Mor- 
ney, 6 this place and this company is at 
_ preſent your protection; for though old, 
I am not feeble; and yet allow me to 
caution you not to proceed with your 
inſolence any farther, for by Heavens, 
8 trounce you, if you ever dare to be- 


have 
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have e towards my daughter with- 
PE an 


« Your daughter! your daughter, 
daddy!“ ſaid Sacheverel ; © did you ſay 
that lady is your daughter? Why, 
what did you ſuppoſe her to be?“ 
r Your girl; Lady Trevor ſaid ſo; or at 
leaſt much the fame ; and fo III 
hope you will introduce me to her, that 
I may aſk pardon for my miſtake.” — 
“We can forgive you without that,” 
ſaid Mr. Morney, coolly, © on condition 
that our acquaintance reſts here.. 
He then turned away from tlie mor- 
tified beau, to attend to the laſt ack of 
Every one has his Fault; but his plea- 
ſure was fled; for the wicked infinua- 
| DJ tion. 
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tion of Lad y Trevor ſhocked his feelings 
ſo much, that he could ſcarcely keep 
from invectives; however, he reſolved 
to take her to taſk ſeverely next day, and 


till then keep it from the ge of 
Miſs Morne: | 


Miſs Morney's ſatisfaction was much 
abated from the moment ſhe beheld 
Sacheyerel ; her feelings were alarmed 
when ſhe ſaw bim addreſs her father ; 
and yet ſhe thought to herſelf, What 
kind of perſecution is this! we defire to 
have nothing to do with this gentleman, 
and yet he will not leave us in peace.” 
She begged to know what he had been 
ſaying. Mr. Morney turned it off, by 
telling her that the gentleman wanted 


to be introduced to her; © But, my 


dear,” 
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* 


dear,” ſaid he, © 1 told him we did not 
chuſe to enlarge gur acquaintange | juſt 
at proſent.” 


88 373 911 (1101; 
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1 watched tl bs caught her, . 
eye, and then made a profound, bowz, 
which ſhe, actuated by the farſt . le, 
only returned by a ſcornful glance. The 
ſecond impulſe was ſelf- reproof; migbt | 
he not revenge himſelf by other inſtances | : ; 
of rudeneſs ſimilar to what he had ſhewn | 
her in the morning ?—and would not ö 
bad conſequences be likely to enſue? her 
father, her brothers, might be called 
. She 
was interrupted there, by Seymour f peak 


upon in honour to aſſert her 


1 
ing to her. 


fi. 5 
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CHAP. XLII. 


TEXT day Lady Trevor and Lady 

Newet arrived, as expected, and 
Mr. Morney took care to be at home to 
receive them. When be introduecd 
Miſs Morney, they ſeemed charmed 
with their amiable relation; and all con- 
deſcenſion and affection, invited her to 
conſider herſelf as if acquainted with 
them for years, and to become imme- 
.diately of their ſet; they would intro- 
duce her every where, | 


| by In 
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& In what character?” ſaid Mr. Mor- 
ney: © You forget, couſin, that you 
pointed her out to Mr. Sacheverel as a 


very bad one.“ 


* Oh Lord, couſin Morney !” ſaid 
Lady Trevor, with. an affected laugh; 
that was your on prepoſterous doing. 


N Who would have expected to ſee a 
> young lady of character brought out by 

1 her father, without the countenance of a 

4 ſingle female—not even announced to 
j- me or my daughter—what could I: 
0 think ?” 

h pw Þ | bn 
e Very true, Mr. Morney,” ſaid Lady 
o- Newet; my mother ſaid it could not 


be Miſs Morney, but that you were 
treading in the ſteps of your father; 


In B33 therefore 
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therefore no affront can be attached to 
her, as we concluded it was ſome very 


different perſon.” 


C We affront, indeed !” ſaid Mr. Mor- 
ney :.* then it was nothing that you 
occaſioned her being inſulted in the . 
Park yeſterday ; nor no affront to have 
my ears affailed laſt night at the play- 
houſe, by the ribaldry of a Mr. Sache- 
verel? ? 


Oh, apropos!” ſaid Lady Trevor; 
you mult forgive im; the wretch 1s 
quite forry, I aſſure you, to have been, 
though unintentionally, ſo impertinent 
to any of my family. He came to me 
from the play laſt night quite diſtreſſed; 

we laughed a good deal—it was ſo co- 


mical 
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mical a miſtake—and, I. undertook to 
make his peace. You will meet inn 
at Lady Newet's to-night ; and upon 
my word, Mr. Morney, it is your part | 
to apologize, for it was your odd ęon- | 
duct alone, that occaſioned -fnch Aa 
blunder.” 


No, Madam,” returned Mr. Mor- 
ney, © not my- conduct ; but the readi- 
neſs with which you made a wrong con- 
ſtruction : therefore, Lady Newet muſt 
have the goodneſs to excuſe us this 


evening.“ 

« You will come, my dear, ſurely,” 
ſaid Lady Newet, offering a card to 
Miſs e. | 


” ) {1 TIH ; 
$9: « Excuſe 
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* Excuſe me, Madam,“ replied ſhe, 
if I feel fo diſtreſſed and aſtoniſhed at 
the character I have been repreſented in, 
that it 1s not poſſible again to face that 
world that has been ſo eaſily deceived 


in me.“ 


« Fiddle-faddle, filly folks!” ſaid Lady 
Trevor, laughing; “why don't you ſee, 
that making an appearance at either of 
our parties will at once clear up the 
matter. Poſitively you muſt come; but 
as you good country-bred ſouls don't 
like to be intimate where you are not 
much acquainted, I'll ſend my fellows to 
pay off all my - viſits, while I ſtay here 
ſnug by your fire-ſide, in a friendly way, 
which you maſt take as a monſtrous 

compliment : but really I like you al- 
| ready ; 
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ready; and you muſt not be e 

at us. What do you 9 80 Newet:?! 
“Oh, I fay that I ſhall 3 

happy. in an intimacy with ſo amiable a 


relation.” 


Mifs Morney only bowed, but not in 
aflent to theſe affectionate en 
Her father. had more courage “ La- 
dies,” ſaid he, © we are a and 
undoubtedly much honoured in your ac- 
knowledgment ; but as to intimaoies, 
avd friendſhip, we are not ſo unreaſon- 
able as to exact it from you, and as you 
mentioned juſt now, one ſo country-bred 
as to prefer ſtaying at home, to going; 
into ſuch company as Mr. Sacheverel's.“ 


1002 


„ Lord, 


Lord, nephew! Lord, coufin !” ſaid 
both at once; © haye-yow brought this 
ſweet girl to London only to ſee the 
Tower, gape at the giants, ſee a play, 


and ſo return, without forming herſelf, 


and making. any reſpectable acquaint- 
ance? The dear creature had better 
have run away with the butler, than 
live with you in ſuch a ſtyle. Poor 


: thing! no matron to introduce her!” 
5 Madam,“ ſaid Miſs Morney, © I 
beſeech you to form no more ſurmiſes 


concerning me; this laſt, of my prefer- 
ing the butler's protection, or that of 
any perſon, to my happy ſituation with 
my father, is equally unfounded with 


your fir, which led Mr. Sacheverel to 
5 inſult me.“ 5 


A 0 ob, 
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Oh, you dear reſentful thing!” ſaid 
Lady Trevor, tapping her neck; # no 
more of that, if you love me; we'll ſet 
every thing right this evening.“ 

At this moment Mr. Morney was 
called out upon buſineſs; and theſe 
good ladies, taking advantage of his ab- 
ſence, by their engaging manners, not- 
withſtanding what had juſt paſſed, quite 
won upon Miſs Morney, inſomuch that 
L ſhe not only attributed their firſt. aſper- 
&, ſions to the prevailing mode, but like- 
- wiſe determined to perſuade. Mr. Mor- 
f ney to take her to Lady Newet's. In- 
h deed it was very natural for a young 
ht 
0 


lady to wiſh for ſome companions of her 

own ſex; and perhaps, had ſhe been 

provided with proper female ſociety, it _ 
h., 20 had 


_——_ 


——_, 


3 3 


this. However, it was upon condition 


—— — 7 
— 21 
” 


— E 


vantages that would accrue to their par- 
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had prevented her falling ſo readily into 


that Sacheverel was to be refuſed ad- 
mittance; which, after ſome attempts to 
controvert, both by ſerious reaſoning, 
and gentle ridicule, was promiſed by the 


two ladies; who were aware of the ad- 


ties, by being able to produce Miſs 
Morney at them; ſuch as, they would 
be more numerous, and attended by the 
moſt brilliant beaus, many of whom 
would fall in love with er, and en- 
deavour to ingratiate themſelves with 
her relations, by ſome of thoſe elegant 
aſſiduities, that old ladies look out for 
as well as their grand- children. They 
pointed out in moſt lamentable tones 


0 the horrors of her ſituation “ For onl 


think, 
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think, my dear, faid Lady Newet, 


cc what people muſt ſurmiſe at ſeeing a 
pretty young woman 'fo totally unno- 


ticed by her own ſex, as not even to be 
upon proper terms with thoſe ſo nearly 


related to her; of courſe all the reſt will 


keep aloof: and, my dear, I muſt ſpeak 
the truth, your character hangs by a 
thread.” 11 


“Does reputation, then, depend upon 
ſuch trivial circumſtances ?” ſaid Miſs 
Morney ; © and will not rectitudę and 
unceaſing propriety of conduct, oom- 
mand a more favourable verdict ?” D“ 


* Dear child,” replied Lady Trevor, 
that is ſo like a country girl. Why, 
Lord bleſs me! who is to know-any 

thing 
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thing about your private conduct, unleſs 
you ſhould have an amour? and then 
the gentlemen will ſoon be let into your 
ſecrets. It is your public appearance, 
upon which the jury of beaux, belles, 
and matrons will fit. But I-hope that 
your ſweet pliant diſpoſition will induce 
you to be directed by thoſe that have a 
knowledge of the world. My heart 

aches when I recur to the ſhocking fate 
that attended your poor aunt: but 'Þ 
foreſaw every thing that befel her in her 
contempt of my inſtructions. How 
haughty ſhe was, and yet how low ſhe. 
ſtooped ! The world has ſeen how dif- 
ferently I have educated my daughter— 
and the world /zes how differently ſhe | 
has turned out“ 1 


This 
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This was an unlucky ſtring to touch {t 
upon; for though unacquainted with 


the whole of Mrs. Wellers's ſtory, Miſs 


Morney knew enough to connect with | 
it every idea of her former lover. Tears 
filled her eyes, and reflection heaved her 
boſom. 5 | 


Lady Newet kiſſed her forehead, and 
exclaimed—* Amiable ſenſibility !” then 
looking at' her watch, found it time to 


- 
1 7 
* 
5 
1 


bi 
4 
. 
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CHAP. XLII.. 


188 Morney preſſed the point fo 
- warmly with her father, reiterat- 
ing all the arguments that had prevailed 


with herſelf, that he, who began to ſee 


the want of female protection for ſo 
young a girl, after a few difficulties, 
yielded, ſecretly hoping to ſele& from. 
1 Trevor's numerous acquaintance, 
a few, that bis underſtanding would ap- 
prove of, for companions to his daugh- 
ter; for in ſpite of the diſſipation of the 
great world, there are characters to be 
Tm. in it of the very firſt water.” 


4 FFF 3 


Seymour 


0 


ur 


"%, 
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Seymour dined with Mr. Morney: that 
day; and being aſked to accompany 
them to Lady Newet's, declined it with 


a ſigh ; alledging that he had forborne 


going to thoſe ſplendid nocturnal aſſem- 
blies from his firſt taking orders, as 
thinking them improper places for peo- 
ple of his profeſſion to countenance ; 
the conſtant turning of night into day, 


the licentious manners that. often pre- 


vail—which it would be unpolite to re- 
buke, and improper to paſs orer-udded 
to that deſtructive love of gaming, made 
it impoflible for men of ſuch ſtrict mo- 
rality as the clergy ſhould adhere to, to 
appear at them. © I ſhould either be an 
unhappy and unheeded cenſor,” added 
he, „or what is as probable, be gradu- 
ally drawn into the vortex of thoſe 


follies, 


5 


* 
** 
1 
\ 

4 
5 
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»follies, which I know; by Wnjkicnee, 
are e ct Fol arr. Yiu 


4 


ou kigbten me,” ſaid Miſs Mor- 


ney; © ſurely. your picture is a carica- 
ture!” 


_ © It may be drawn in the higheſt co- 
lours,” ſaid he, ſmiling; © but you will 
have the judgment of Mr. Morney, and 


your innate ſenſe of propriety, to direct 
you. Beſide, you muſt witneſs thoſe 
"ſcenes, ere you can know whether they 
ought to be courted or ſhunned. I ſhall 
think myſelf honoured, if you ſhould 
ever condeſeend to give your opinion 


upon the ſubjed with the ſame freedom 
I now deliver mine,” 


OY « Well,” 


Kk 
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„Well,“ ſaid, Mr. Morney, © ad we 
are F let us fulfil the remain - 
der of the proverb. I do not much fear 
that either of us will fall into the de- 
ſtructive pit of gaming, as I never ac- 
knowledge myſelf clever enough to play 
at cards, and Molly is really ignorant; 
for other matters we muſt take care. 


Farly in the evening Mr. Seymour 
was called out to baptize a ſick child; 
for, uncommon as the cireumſtance may 
appear, he really did aſſiſt his curate in 
ſulfilling the duties of the pariſh, which 
being a very populous one, frequently 

as them both employed, while me 


other clergymen. were playing at cards, 
or ſitting over their glaſs s. 


Soon 
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- Soon after- Miſs Morney, armed at 
all points, that is, dreſſed very. magniti- 
cently, ſet out, attended * her father, 
for Lady Newet's. Neger 


It was ſeven in the evening when they 
arrived, and, to their aſtoniſhment, in- 
ſtead of being uſhered into the drawing- 
room, the ſervant opened the door of a 
parlour, into which they entered, and 
found my Lady, with her Lord, ſitting 
over the deſert. Mifs Morney attempted 
an apology ; but Lady Newet ſtopped 
her, declaring it to be an act of charity 
to interrupt a matrimonial , u tte; 
which,“ added ſhe, is what ſeldom 
occurs in this family ;- for there are a 
ſtring of people I can have when I 
| ou and ſome 1 always have, only on 

n theſe 
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theſe days my ſervants are buſy, and my 
beſt robins all fitted up for evening, fo 
I uſually beg my Lord to dine out thro' 
pure regard, as I know myſelf to be ſo 
ſtupid in his company, but he would not 
to-day, becauſe one of the children has 
caught a little cold; and do you know, 
I believe he will remain in the nurſery 
all the — to dandle it. 


„Why,“ faid Mr. Mend 00 
manner, that will be uſurping Oe La- 
— 


* „What, to nurſe children!” exclaim- 
ed ſhe— No, Mr. Morney, that fort of 
thing is quite out. Some faſhionable 
people, indeed, have tried it, but it won't 
do; it's a great plague, takes up much 

VOL. III. * time, 
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time, and ruins the nerves.” However, 1 


aſſure you I am a very good mother; 
they are generally in the houſe with me, 
and I take care to have the moſt faithful 
ſeryants to look after them, all ſorts of 
maſters to accompliſh them, and every 
day I ſpend at leaſt half an hour in the 
nurſery, unleſs ſome particular engage- 
ment intervenes ; but as to my nurſing 
Good Heavens ! it would kill me, and 
that a is to be conſidered, I think.” 


80 W he my | Lady, 1 faid Lord 
Newet, © you will not allow Louiſa to 
quit the nurſbry.” 101 tet 291 


Lord! what a queſtion No, to be 
ſure, poor thing,” ſaid my ply _—_ 


| n g s 28% DABSO 


Had 


ta 
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Had you not better juſt look in 
upon Georgette? ſaid Lord Newet. 


“ She is really unwell. Miſs Morney 
looks as if ſhe would excuſe you, or, 
perhaps, accompany you, and I will take | 
care of Mr. oe fra: 


37 0 e moſt certainly,” ſaid 
Miſs Morney, © and rejoice to be intro- 
duced to my young couſins.” 


« Ay, go go,” ſaid Mr. Morney, © I 
would not give a pin for a woman that 
would ſtand upon a punctilio to prevent 
her fulfilling her duties.” 2 


Duties,“ ſaid Lady Newet, “ vary 


with your condition in liſe. If my huſ- 


band was a poor ſubaltern, my duty 
H C2 would 
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would enjoin that I ſhould ſuckle the 
children, mend his linen, and, perhaps, 
dreſs bis dinner, becauſe it would not be 
otherwiſe performed ; but if 1 am in a 
rank, and poſſeſſed, j in my own right, of 
a fortune ſufficient to pay largely for the 
attendance of people, whoſe conſtitution 
and experience enables them to do ſuch 
things better than I could myſelf, what 
more is my duty than to procure, fuch, 
and ſce that they fulfil the buſineſs for 
which I engage them?“ 

Mif 3 . no red to ſay in a low 
voice“ Lord Newet looks ſo anxious 
about this viſit that 1 wiſh you would 


take me to Pay it, leſt he ſhoyld think 
| that I prevent it.” 8 pw. 


7 27 # „ 
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« Well, 
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0 Well, come then,” ſaid” m my Lady, 
© even the nurſery i is not worſe than 2 
fupid fire-ſide family party. "Fi mean 0 
reflection upon you, my dear, but really 
our two gentlemen are arrant quizzes, 


The Prince ſays that n my Lord peaks and 


looks like the brazen head—Ha! hal hat” 


12 17 } 585 


« Your Ladyſhip Lak: Lord Newit's 
qualities, and may give them what title 
you pleaſe,” anſwered Miſs Morney; ; 
« but I hope you will find 4 more f- 
n Ty ont Git 


| « Oh, certainly, if) you 55 it,” Ria 
her 1 Ladytip, ag t o "the "nurſery, 


"where Mils Morney was aſtoniſhed to 


ſee, not children of two or ade years 
of age, as the expected, but four fine 
. C3 girls, 


\ 
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girls, the eldeſt about — the your 8 
eſt twelve.” 


I ſee you are aſtoniſhed at the ap- 
pearance theſe girls make,“ ſaid Lady 
Newet, © my children are remarkably 
tall for their age. Louiſa (pointing to 
the eldeſt) is thirteen. Make a curtſey 
child. That is one reaſon I do not take 
| her into company, for people expect ſo 
much from them, and the poor things 
are ſo aukward. Well, how is Geor- 
gette Her father makes a terrible fuſs 
about her; it muſt be owing to the care” 
Teſsneſs of ſome of you that ſhe has got 
cold; or, perhaps, you, Miſs Louifk' 
have taken her out at an improper time, 
and been leading her about in the dew.” 


* Yes, 
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Jes, my Lady,” faid the Goyerneſs, 
« ] believe it was what your Ladyſhip 
obſerves; for Miſs Louiſa does ftay out 
in the ſquare quite late in the eyening ; 
and when I cannot go myſelf, does not. 

always come in ſo ſoon as I wiſh, and the 
nurſery maid, does not think of it, „ and 


then the miſchief is done.” 


4 « How are you behave ſo, Mis 


Nevet ?” ſaid the tender mother. 


3 Indeed, Madam,” ſaid Louiſa, bluſh- 
ing, © the evening was ſo pleaſant, and 
poor little Georgette ſo lively, that I did 
not perceive the lateneſs of the hour.” 


« You are certainly ſtupid, child,” M 


201 


ſaid my Lady, and ſhe turned to the 
C4 _ Govyerneſs 
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| Governelſs to give ſome inſtructions about 
Georgette, who appeared to be the moſt 


diflinguiſhed, perhaps for being tlie 
youngeſt, unheeding the tear that ſtood 
in poor Louifa's eye, who was ſhocked at 
being ſo roughly chid in mer ol a 


ranger. 


Miſs Morney converſed with her, and 
found her gentle and timid, but ſenſible, 
and enthuſiaſtically fond of her father, 
who ſhe deſcribed as giving up moſt of 
kis time to converſation with his daugh- 
ters, and improving their minds ; and: 
ſhe alſo perceived that the oppoſite con- 
duct of Lady Newet made him very un- 
happy. She. quitted the nurſery with 
regret, to attend Lady Newet to the 
drawio Lap as now ſome _ were 


© heard, 
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"nor announcing g the arrival of the gay 


hour, There Miſs Morney was intro- 
duced to the innumerable throng | of vi- 
fitors, and received with particular marks 
of attention by thoſe. of both ſexes, the 
behaviour of Sacheverel having been ro- 
lated with many additions and annota- 
tions throughout the belle monde; and 
our heroine was ſo diſtreſſed by: the eager | 
looks pointed at her, accompanied with 


. fo many whiſpers and ſmiles, that ſhe 


wiſhed herſelf back at Morney again, 
and told her father, on their return home, 
ſhe could not bear ſuch behaviour, and 
that if the world noticed her 0 much, 
ſhe muſt withdraw mom it. 


It was agreed by all the Lakes, | that 


the was very aukward, and amazingly ill 


C5 ae 
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brought up, as ſhe was not only igno- 
rant᷑ of the ſcience of card-playing, but 


refuſed, to take any bets, though Lady 
Newet and Lady Trevor both whiſpered, 
that when at Rome fhe _ to do as they 
do i in Rome. 


Lady Newet, who was one of the beſt: 
card women in the town, made it a rule 
to have ſomething to ſay to all her gueſts, 
now approached Miſs Morney, who was 
ſurrounded by beaus, and after ſome 
witty obſervations, which made them 
laugh, wondered what Lord Newet had 
done with Mr. Morney—*- Sure,” ſaid 
ſhe, . they are not both in the nurſery ! 
—What a riot they would make with my 
bantlings hut men do ſpoil children fo 
by their fooliſh endearments—The little 


puppets 


1 


9 
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puppets ought to have been faſt _-_ ; 
long ago.” EL 3 

Lord Newet advanced juſt as ſhe was 
going to ſay ſomething ſmart to another 
Lady, leading his daughter Louiſa, not 
in the linen frock, as when Miſs Morney 
firſt beheld her, but dreſſed in a becom- 
ing, yet ſimple and elegant manner.— 
She caſt a moſt imploring look at her 
mother, who would have changed colou r, 


had not her rouge been very good; but 


her eyes ſparkled with anger, which did 
not paſs unobſerved by Mr. Nomen. 4 


we 


« My Lady,” faid Lord Von: E I 
have brought your daughter to you; and 
as I believe you can introduce her to the 


company with more grace than 'T can 
C6 | pretend 
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pretend to, into your hands I * my 
my for the _— " 40lio0s 


RP 4 | hrt. felt that her daughter 
would now be recognized by the world, 
whether ſhe refuſed to introduce her or 
UM no, and that her beſt chance of eſcaping 


1 uncenſured was to comply with readi- 
5 neſs, which might hide her real relue- 

| | tance. She, therefore, preſented Miſs 
12 Newet to the company, who, poor girl, 
| though fupported by. the aſſiduities of 
1 Miſs Morney, and encouraged by the 
i affectionate looks of her father; was often 

[ near fainting, particularly at certain mo- 

| g ments, when Lady Newet would give 
1 her a ſevere pinch, and whiſper ſoftly 
| Fou ungrateful wretch, that I have 


brought into the world, thus to join 


your 


morning, / after the company departed, 


* 
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your father in oppoſing my will. —At 
another time ſhe would ſay—“ I will 


make you repent this evening's frolic, 
you viper, whom I have nouriſhed in my 
boſom to ſting me to the heart; but 
then, theſe ind greetings were only en 
paſſant, for ſhe would brighten up in a 
minute, and be all tenderneſs, while the 
company regarded her as the miracle of 
a good mother; even Lord Newet gave 
her credit for a merit ſne did not poſſeſs, 


and applauded himfelf for the trick he 


had played to force her into a- diſcharge 
of duty. He attributed Miſs Newet's 
embarraſſinent and ſickneſs to her baſh- 
ful confuſion z but, in truth, it aroſe from 
fear, which was not ill founded; for that 
night, or, more properly ſpeaking, that 


the 


7 
* 
1 


we 
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the tender mother gave her a· very ſevere 


manual chaſtiſement. 


Meanwhile this occurrence made the 
time paſs over in an intereſting manner, 
and the two girls, the two fathers, and 
one or two gentlemen, who were not 
wholly devoted to gaming, formed a little 
party in the midſt of the great one, and 
was not the leaſt edifying ſpectacle in the 


Lady Newet ſat down to play, but her 


inward rage, which ſhe endeavoured to 


conceal, made her inattentive to what ſhe 


was about ; the admiration: her daughter 
excited, cut her to the heart, as if a child 
could not be amiable without injury to 


the good qualities of her mother. 
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At length, unable to bear ſo much 
torture, her Ladyſhip called Louiſa to 
her, and graciouſly ſmiling, ſaid “ My 
dear girl, you will hurt your health 'by 
ſitting up ſo much beyond your uſual 
hour. Such young folks muſt be a little 
better attended to- Go to bed, my love; 
and, depend upon it, I will look in e 
you before I retire.” 1 717 


:. 20 od 


Mr. and Miſs Morney ſoon after re- 
tired likewiſe. 
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| CHAP, XIV. 


TR. MORNEY ſo bighly approved 
of Lord Newet' s character, and 
became ſo intereſted 1 in Louiſa! s fayour, 


that to-ſee them often, he was obliged to- 
connive at an an intimacy with my Lady, 
who, by flattery, attention, and coneeal- 
ing her own faults, had gained the eſteem 
of Miſs Morney, whoſe ſentiments ſhe 
guided more than could have been ima- 


| gined. Lady Newet was a female philo- 


ſopher ; ; that ! is, ſhe was not of any reli- 


gion; ſhe called herſelf a citizen ol alt 


wälen. 


/ 


Her 


Ter 
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Her firſt e to benefit Mis Morney 
was to make her ſtudy Voltaire, Rouſſeau, 


Hume, and Gibbon, on pretence of get- 
ting well verſed in biſtory ; theſe writers 
having adopted that mode for diſſeminat- 
ing their irreligious opinions. When 
any paffage occ urred that ſhocked our 
heroine” 8 ideas, Lady Newet would rea- 
ſon with ſuch a volubility of words, de- 
duce ſuch a variety of arguments, and 
ett 0 many fats, to diſprove what ſhe 
called the prejudices of Miſs Morney's 
education, as, in a ſhort time, but too 


ſucceſsfully to poiſon the principles of 


our heroine. In ſhort, Miſs Morney be- 
came as much the convert of her Lady- 
ſhip's x philoſophy ; as her nice notions of 
propriety would allow; the became 2 
woral philoſopher, \ went to church to edify 

al yds 
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the people, liſtened to the ſermon in or- 
der to anſwer it; if the parſon read 
prayers badly, he was compared to an 
aſs performing his daily drudgery; if 
with animation, moſt likely he was a hy- 
pocrite. Grey was but ſeldom thought 
of, Seymour ſeldom ſeen, for it was now 
Lent, and he was occupied in fulfilling 
the duties of his function. 


Mr. Morney found out this change in 
his daughter, by her anxiety to convert 
him; ſor though it may ſeem inconſiſt- 
ent in people who aver, that one way of 
thinking (in religion only) is as good as 
another, yet are they themſelves zealous 


beyond others to gain people over to 


their opinions, without being able to 
point out any advantage that can accrue 
I | from 
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rom it. This was the caſe one day with 


iſs Morney, who, after taking ſome pains 
o convince a young Lady, as ſhe called it, 
eceiyed the following ſenſible anfwer—- 


« Miſs, you are learned and J am ig- 
orant—But tell me what will you offer- 


me in exchange for my hopes of Heaven, 


even ſhould they prove nothing more 
than hopes ?—Or what ſhall inſtigate me 
to virtue after I have thrown off my re- 
ligion ?”—Miſs Morney was not pre- 
pared with anſwers to theſe queſtions, 
and therefore failed in making a convert. 

Mr. Morney was quite petrified' at his 
Molly's attainments, but, like many other 
fond parents, he blamed himſelf the 
moſt, © Here,“ ſaid he, have 1 kept 

this 


ey * 
» * - 


—_— 


imbibed pernicious maxims.” 
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this poor girl immured f in the country, 


for the purpoſe of forwarding a fooliſh 


plan that has come t6 nothing. Next, 


1 have plunged her at once into the vor- 
tex of London, without a female compa- 
nion of fufficient ſenſe and experience to 
guide her. A father cannot do every thing 
tor a daughter without ſuch an aſſiſtant. 
Here ductile mind was ſuſceptible, and 
having met with bad teachers, the has 


After much Al Mr. Mor- 
ney reſolved to bring her to hear Mr. 
Seymour preach next day, thinking that; 
through fome- predeliction for him, ſhe 
would be more attentive to his dodrine; 
and in hope of rendering it more ſer- 
viceablc ta her, the good gentleman went 
oma. that 
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that evening to is lodgings, and remain- 
wy ed there alone until Seymour s return 
123 viſiting a ſick. neighbour, To m 
he opened the ſorrows of his heart, ,and 
from him he beſought affiſtance in a caſe 

of ſuch importance, and which came 

immediately within Seymour's ine. | 


The good Parſon was as much ſhock- 
ed as Mr. Morney, and joined in threw- 
ing part of the blame upon himſelf. — 
« Why did I not.” faid he, « watch 
more attentively over her youthful mind, 


ds which, neither ſuſpecting nor intending 
Mr. 

1G harm, was more liable to be deceived 
ge from her own ingenuouſneſs, As I haye 


neglected that part of my duty, 1 muſt 


ne; 
. wore ſedulpuſly wolf! that which re- 
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Seymour aſſured Mr. Morney he would 


make every exertion in his power, who 


thereupon- left him, ſecretly praying that 
his daughter might reward his efforts by 
giving him her hand. © And then,” ſaid 
the careful father, I ſhall be eaſy * 
her account.“ 


Next day being Sunday, and Miſs 
Morney ready, as uſual, to edify her 
neighbours, by going to church herſelf, 
ſhe was ſurprized to hear her father or- 
der the coach to a diſtant church inſtead 
of their own, but not ſorry, as ſhe was 


paſtor. She little thought any of them 
But, after ew in the pew, and 


4 9 
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caſting her eyes towards the reading- 
deſk, her colour forſook, and then reſh- 
ed into her face, on ſeeing Mr. Seymour 
riſe up by the ſide of his curate, and ſet 
the example of an attentive and ſettled 
devotion whilſt the former read the mor. 
ing ſervice. "1626058 450 


Miſs Morney turned over the leaves 
of her book, and even joined in the re- 
ſponſes for ſome time; but recollecting 
the dignity of a philoſopher about the 
time the pſalms were half gone through; 
and what was more, ſeeing her kind in- 
ſtructreſs in a ſeat oppoſite, ſurveying her 
with critical looks, ſhe oloſed the hock 
with an affected indifference, which hurt 
her father, and was not quite unobſerved 
by Mr. Seymour. He at length aſdendd 
ids ed 
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ed. the pulpit with calm dignity, and un- 
affected ſeriouſneſs; every eye was fixed 
Morney was again caught, and iſhe liſ- 
tened to his diſcourſe from the beginning 
to the end, not ſuppoſing that it was 
compoſed for her, which was the truth; 
for Seymour, after Mr. Morney's depar- 
ture, felt himſelf ſo animated by his ſub- 
| ject, that, knowin g there would not 


be time ſufficient to write his thoughts 


fully, and in a regular manner, juſt pen- 
ned the heads of his chief .arguments, 
and from them delivered one of the beſt 
ſermons that had been ever heard, full of 
proofs in favour of religion, found divi- 
nity, and true morality: ; then his elocu- 
tion was ſo ſublime, and his action ſo 


„ 
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force to conviction; but ſome people 
only harden their hearts in proportion as 
they ſee reaſon to ſoften them, which 
was the caſe with Lady Newet, who after 
church joined Miſs Morney, and took 
her to the Park. 


cc Did you ever hear ſuch a rhapſody,” 
ſaid my Lady, “ as n gave us to- 
day 5 


* For my part,” ſaid Miſs Morney, 
I thought his diſcourſe very good.” 


& Why, yes, my dear, the young man's 
clever, and, conſidering the fide he is 
obliged to take up, does very well. But 
do you think he believes one word of 
what he teaches ?—No, my friend, de- 

VOL. III. D pend 
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pend upon it he knows better. Can he 
be better informed than Doctor Beetle, 
or Archdeacon Weedle, or Mr. Seall? 
And you know how they live. Juſt a8 
much like heathens as the very worſt of 
us can do for our lires, which eduldt net 
be the caſe; were they not certain of 
their ſafety both here and hereaſterꝰ But 
he has ſtruck into the pious mode, bet 
cauſe the King lies to promote good 
men to good hiſhoprics, that's allo Then 
for; the ſermon, thongh ſpecious, 02% 
full of abſurdity. Can an cone b pood 
ſenſe believe in miracles and prophecies, 
and ſo forth? Why do not they happen 
now? Let me ſee. um wife one dead 


— * 


man, or move one mountain out of its 
place, or even tell me what I ſhall do 
this day next month, and I will ſwallow 
all the reſt.” * 


Miſs 


iis 
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 : Miſs Morney, who had never hoch ner 
cuſtomed to controverſy, and whofe!late 
readings were all on Lady Newet's ſide, 
could not anſwer, therefore coneludeud 
that nobody elſe could; and with a few 
more ſtrictures equally coneluſive, loſt 
all the good. impreſſions that had been 
made in the morning; though it is to 
be hoped ſhe was better in her thoughts 
than her words would acknowledge, out 
of un unwillingneſs to appear inferior in 
ſenſe and phildfaphy: ta that ſtandard 
nen IO to erect. 
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CHAP. XLIII. 


JD ETURNING home to dinner, ſhe 
found Mr. Morney and Mr. Sey- 

mour together, waiting anxiouſly for her 
company, which was equally prized by 
both, though at this time ſhe gave them 
ſo much uneaſineſs; but that rather 
ſeemed to encreaſe the intereſt taken in 
her welfare by theſe worthy men, for ſhe 
was ſtill dutiful and amiable ; her philo- 
ſophy was not reduced to practice, ſo 

that their hopes kept up all their love for 
this charming girl.” | 
3 | cc « My 
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4 My dear father,” ſaid ſhe, after pay- 


ing her compliments to Seymour, © hays 
I detained you ?—I hope not.” 


“ You have,” ſaid he, © but I ſhall not 
chide to-day, cven ſhould the firloin be 
over- roaſted. Know, my dear Molly, 
that I have retarded the uſual dinner 
hour, as Seymour will not be able to give 
us his converſation this evening, on ac- 
count of Sunday duties ; and as I never 
ſtudied philoſophy or controverſy; I have 
engaged him to anſwer you upon thoſe 
matters which you have taken up in ſo 
wrong ali ght ſince you came to London, 
and to recommend to you books that 
may ſerve as an antidote to thoſe poiſon- 


ous ones you have lately embraced — 


Now, my child, I do not command, but 
| D 3 entreat 


— 2 — 
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emtreat you te give every thing a fair 


hearitig und reading; and I ſhall not fear 


either my authority er my paternal ſor- 


rows into tho ſcale, as T only want you 
to act from eonviction ; other motives 
might induce you to proceed without it; 
and I do not want wks 5 n 
erf! s boy 

& Baiod zit gn t eee ee 
Nr. Seymour now, in a RO er 
Vice, joined in the eonverſation, gently 
lending the ſubject to ſuch topics as he 
knew to be moſtly dwelt upon by philo- 
ſophers. But Miſs Morney was ſd timid 


and corffufed, 'that The could not vbllect 


her anſwers, urid Seymour was bbliged 
to ſay ſor her what Lady "Newet! would 
have ſaid had ſhe been at the conference, 


\ 621107 | We! | in 
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in order that he might doſtroy the argu- 
ments they would ſeem to enforce, which 
he did- with ſo much preciſion and clear- 
neſs, (as, indeed, any one may eafily do 
who | has read u little) deducing. facts 
equally from prophane and ſacred hiſtory, 
each to the other, that Miſs, Morney, 
who was well read in hiſtory, wondered 
the ſume things had never ſtruck her 
before. However, fearing that being ſ6 


would give her a weak appearance, the 


ments; and as her, reſerve appeared to 
it, Mr. Seymour, at laſt, ſeemed as if 


n er 
ee row 129d a0 yet of 
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| When he was departed, Miſs Morney 
and ber father, as it were by. agreement, 


forbore the ſubjeR, but he drew fayour- 


able omens from her thoughtſulneſs, and 
received. with delight the endearing at- 


tention which ſhe paid with more than 
common vivacity. 


mw „ 
4 1 


: Aſter dinner Mr. Morney went to 
church : unaccompanied by his daughter, 
judging, as likewiſe ſhe internally, did, 
that, though her going might, perhaps, 
edify. her neighbours, her preſent private 
meditation would be more likely to edify 
berſelf. The reſult of her evening's pri- 


vacy was more favourable, and ſhe be- 


came more amiable, from a conſciouſneſs 
of having erred ; more firmly eſtabliſhed 
in her religious RE from the deep 


£4J ? \ ; : enquiry 
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enquiry ſhe made into their veracity 3 ; 
more gratefully fond of her father, from 
his care of her real good. "This circum 
ſtance of her being, in  fome degree, led 
into error would have been omitted, but 
as ſerving to ſhew that the beſt pete 
minds may ſometimes ſuffer from the 
contagion of bad example, as our heroine 
was previouſly eſteemed, in merital pu- 
rity hardly a whit behind Pamela, Har- 
riet Biron, &c. And ſhe often mention- 
edi it herſelf, as an inftance that no one 
ought to be too confident in their own 
wiſdom. © Perhaps,” ſaid ſhe one day, 
©* my arrogance may teach ſome other 
perſon humility enough, at leaſt to ſuſ- 
| pend their belief, or diſbelief, of matters 
of ſuch important moment, until they 
bare wha an for inſtruction from fuck as 
* D 5 are 
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are competent to the taſk, and until they 
hade ſtudied both fides of the queſtion 
chligeittly. Beſides,“ added ſhe, “I ſhall 
Want to exculpate myſelf from infidelity 
in love. For, though I had reaſon to be 
angry with Grey, yet it required the full 
extent of obligation to make me eſteem 
another, and that too fo ſoon.” ?“ 


- Mr: Seymour continued his friendly 
viſits to Mr. Morney's family, and was 
"affiduous and ſerviceable to Miſs Mor- 

ney in confirming her in her recovered 

religious principles, though without any 
hope of gainmg her heart, however ardent 
"his wiſhes. He conceived ſhe would only 
vie him henceforth as her Mentor, for 
he was very prompt in telling the truth, 
even when oppoſed to her fentiments. 
Naa | Nobody, 


! OO. "PH... 
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Nobody, thought he, can expect her 
to love me aſter What has paſſed, ſo. I 
muſt reſign myſelf to my untoward. fate, 


which has rendered my duty ſo incom- 


patible with my inclinations, But after 
all, it may be the moſt fortunate circum- 


Kance that could befall. me, as I ſhall 


have the luxury of knowing myſelf en- 
titled to her eſteem, nay, perhaps, be 


poſſeſſed of à portion of it ; while, at all 
events, I ought not to aſpire to ber hand, 


with nothing eh living to e 
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18 mprede} thus bee ie det loye 
muſt be out of the queſtion, Seymour 
did not heſitate to beſtow every attention 


his time would admit of, all which. Miſs 


Morney found ſo engaging, as, confider- 
odo D 6 ably 
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ably to add to the extent of her former 
obligations. She could not conceal from 


| Herſelf that Grey had no longer an advo- 


cate in her boſom, becauſe it was filled 
up with another ; however, ſhe deter- 
mined to hide her ſentiments from the 
reſt of the world, thinking it degrading 
to her ſex and character to love #wice,— 


She was ignorant how many people there 


are in the World (not in n who 
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; ns both for his own and 


| \ Miſs Morney's —— haf- 
0 eee to the Abbey. He pre. 
| ferred the country and rural ſports: = ſhe 
wiſhed to ſhun Lady Newet ; and fan- 
: cied that ſhe would avoid Seymour, 
hoping that abſence might reſtore her 

heart. She did not, Know of the invita- 
1 tion her father had. given Seymour to 
{1 the Abbey, which he promiſed to ayail 
JF himſelf of ſome time not far diſtant. 


* 
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would be agreeable to all parties. In- 


62 vtonꝝ bers. 


atme again to any man; but bad no 
objechon to throw it in Mr. Seymour's 


way to make a propoſal, which he hoped 


deed the good -gentleman's forte lay in 
forming excellent plans; and if fone 
failed, it was not through his want of 
diligence in endeavouring for fucceſs, 
or conſtancy of mind to hold to his own 
purpoſe, but 0 — _ 
obſtinacy. - 


It may be ſuppoſed that Mr. Morney 
now thought no more of Grey; but 
that was not the caſe; for he was ſtill 
intereſted; ſtill anxious, about his wel- 
fare; but conceiving him to have de- 
viated ſo far from the rule of right, 

deemed. 


might ſerve them ab a warning, and at 
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doemed it proper to-withdraw bis more 


immediate countenance: from one, who 
would otherwiſe be a bad example to 
the younger Morneys; whereas ſee- 
ing puniſhment annczed to guilt, be 


the ſame time recover bimſelf. Such 
conduct in this worthy man could not 
be blameable; for he ſtil} held out pro- 
tection to the young man, and even 
tacitly permitted /a continuance of por- 
reſpondence between him and Charles. 


Grey had lately done a bold thing: 
* I have loſt (thought he) the love of 
him that was my more than father; but 
nature gave) me no rights over his beſt 
affections. I have my parent, and have 
4 right to claim his advice and aſſiſt- 


ance. 
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I: ance, Mr. de Burgh is a juſt man; 
i - FfhouldJ, his ſon, then be conſidered as 
an alien by all the world! Beſide, I may 


| 0 get him to plead for me with Miſs Mor- 
N ney, whoſe heart, I "_ and believe, is 

. as faithſul as mine.“ The next hour 
| produced a emer oh written and directed 
i | as follows : — 


| GEORGE DE BURGH, ESQ. 
1 | Dear and honoured Sir, 


La WILL you permit a ſon, who has 
1 never before had it in his power, to pay 


that duty the relation between us de- 
mands? Tes, my father, I now know 
who were the authors of my being; one, 
alas, is no more and is not the other 
doubly bound to protect me? No 

doubt, 


——_——— 


Se ©. - w» 
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doubt, my father, you have been in- 
formed of m y unfortunate errors; | but 1 
truſt I can much extenuate the princi- 

pal of them; though, through aggra- 
vated repreſentations, they have ruined 
me in Mr. Morney's opinion; nor does 
he leave me any method of regainipg 
his friendſhip, but that hard, I may fay, 
impoſſible one, of wedding ſo bad a girl 
as Miſs Bolton, whom I deteſt, Oh, 
Sir, hear me! give tne a meeting, and I 
will undertake to clear myſelf. of inten- 
tional wrong. Allow me to feel, for the 
firſt time within my remembrance, : a pa- 
rent's embrace. I will be as ſecret. as 
you can defire ; all I wiſh, is the liberty 
of ſtyling myſelf to you, 3 
Your affectionate fon, ' N 

TBO DE Buca,” 


u e to) imagine what: anxious 
Il ſeolings agitated the mind of Grey, in 
the interval hetwee his . the 
arrival f the — aa 
1 off} ol 02 0 L La ii 5170 
In Abd de en ny er 
intelligence from the youugeſt Mr. 
it Morney which aſtoniſned him, viz. that 
1 
ſmall village near London, where ſhe 
i} had been ſent to avoid the — 
nn Yor On 9V9 
”P My brothes” faid der hr 
aut, by ſome means, where the lady re- 
fides, and we went ſoe her. I expected 
to find a very melancholy reception; 
but never did I ſee Betſey more chear- 
Gl in my life.” She will not break her 
| z&7 i es non „ chat Lolinmend Nl 


| 


95 


„„ 


6 
heart, I find, even if yon dow't marry 
. My brother bad ſome conxerſa- 
tion veithcher; but ſo low that F eould 
not hear any thing but your name ta 
be ſure it was natural to turn to the re- 
collection of you; and I don't know why 
I thought of the circumſtance a ſtont 
time; but perhaps it was, betauſe hiſc 
pering implies myſtery, and myſtery" 
Diode, ocobro} 1890 llt am? 
342} } Wo ot j ey 1 Ges o tnet 1334 D&Q1 
« We are not likely to ſpend. much 
time in London this winter, owing to 
the-avotations I mentioned in thy Rift 3 
but I find that my ſiſter is very much 
admired» there, and I OE 
Pn” the London world, c. 
tio vom yatisd | 3731 3ud 
. tdanmad Sell leſs : joy at be 
ing »<hailed father; however, as it was 


but. 
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but fix months from the time 6f his de. 
parture from Morney, ſomething like 
ſatisfaction reſulted from the idea that the 
child had a prior claim to ſome other. 


- In a few days he received the follow- 
ing anſwer to his letter from My. de 
_ In 1 


« My dear Son, 


4 TT is not in my nature to reject 
your petition ; and believe me, J often 


did violence to my own feelings when I 
reſtrained thoſe of affection for you, 


which I could not have perfiſted in fo 


many years, only for the knowledge ! 
had of my friend Morney's goodneſs to 
you. As he has thought it neceſſary to 


divulge the n of your birth, far be it 


from 


Ee 


2 
le 
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from me to add to your preſent ſorro ros, 


TY II 


by keeping at a diſtance from him 1 1e 


1 


knowledge to be my dear ſon. There- 
fore, to act the part of a father, let me 
adviſe, nay, entreat you , to reſtore your- 


ſelf to the good opinion of that beſt of 
men ; which I would have you do, were 


it even by ſome indifferent action; but 


here you are called upon by every mo- 


tive of gratitude and real honour ; as I 
am ſure you could not have ſeduced ſo 


good a girl as Betſey Bolton has always 
been (only in this one inſtance) without 
gaining her love and belief of your 5, 
moſt likely too confirmed by ſolemn 
promiſes ; yet, poor girl, with a much 
ſmaller portion of guilt, muſt ſhe bear 
(in the world's eye) all the ſhame, and 
certainly all the pain incident to, a tranſ- 


d 
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greſſion, to which, in ſome ſond mo- 


ment. you haye led her. But that is 
not my only, nor even chief motive, ſor 
the advice I giwe you; for your beha - 
viour towards Mr. Morney and bis 
daughter is very culpable. Only reflect 


hat in bis houſe you ſeduced Miſs Mor- 


ney's friend, whilſt pretending love to 
ber: yet does he offer forgiveneſs of 
that injury, if you will repair the greater 


one done to poor Betſey, whom you 


now ſeem to deteſt for her kindneſs to 


you. Nor ought you to purſue any 


other line of coadue. to. her, than what 
is dictated by tendetyels, for the ſake of 
ſoftening the ſorrows of that worthy 
man, your tutor, who bas not deſeryed 
fuch a recompence from your hand as 
he has met with. 

11 « My 


* 
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My wife and daughter are at Buth; 
you may come here as a' viſitor during 
their abſence, provided you intend to 
comply with the wiſhes of all your 


is trends, among the warmeſt of whom 


IT our affectionate father, 
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ſire expreſſed in Mr. de Burgh's letter, 


ſet out next day; nor did he ſtoꝑ on the 
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..@ inclined to comply with the de- 
he could not reſiſt the invitation 3 ſo 
gaining permiſſion from the College, 


road, more than was neceflary for chang- 
ing horſes, until he arrived At. the inn 
where he had parted from. the young 
Morneys ;. from thence he wrote: @ bil- 
let. to Mr. de Burgh, only fignifying 
where he was, and his earneſt requeſt ta I 
be admitted to his embraces. t 
we 4 | „ a6Fhe - 
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The anſwer was brought by Mr. de 
Burgh himſelf Who ruſhed into the 
room, and taking Grey in his arms, 
prefſed him to, his heart, This was a 
new and powerful emotion for Grey, 
who forgot for the moment every other 
perſon, and every paſt tramſuction. It 
was ſcarcely poſſible to tell which was 
the moſt delighted at this recognition of 
relationſnip; but Mr. de Burgh was the 
firſt to recolle himſelf ſufficiently to 
order a poſt· chaiſe to take them to his 
houſe, as he had rode on horſeback to 
the in for the ſuke of "expedition 3 
* for; my dear fon,” faid be, . you muſt 
be- fatigued with Four journey, and in 
the chaiſe we can enjoy our converta- 
tion undiſturbed. On the,road no men- 
tion was made of "Miſs Bolton, Grey 
vol. III. E very 


2 
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very much dreaded the ſubject; nor did 
Mr. de Burgh expreſs. any eagerneſs 
about it; for the whole day ſlipped away 

without a word an favour of matrimony 
and Miſs: Bolton. But next day after 
dinner, he opened the ſubject as if it 
were a thing not to be doubted of; and 
was much ſurpriſed at Grey's poſitive 
refuſal, though couched in very reſpect- 


ſul terms. 


Well, Tom,” ſaid he, * it is fair to 
hear all your objections. The epithet 
of bad girl, which you are fo liberal of, 
ought- to have ſome other foundation | 


Rm - - — — 2 * — ay > re 
4 244 8 r r > = 
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than her love for you. Open your 


— — — 


- heart to me, and rely upon my juſtice; 
That though, for the ſake of a deſerving 
old man, I would with to ſee his child re- 

ſtored 


4 * 2 * 


* 


I 75 
ſtored to reſpectability, TI would: not h av 6 
my ſon a victim to artiflee!” ? 


4 | T7 id * 
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Thus encouraged, Grey related his 
r ſtory to his father, accompanying it with 
ſo many ſincere expreſſions. of love to 


d Miſs Morney, that nothing was wanting 
L to confirm its veracity in the opinion of 


t- his auditor; who, taking his hand; aſ- 
ſured him that he would undertake to 
procure him, not only Mr. Morney's 

to pardon, for the ſmall part he had in 

et Miſs Bolton's tranſgreſſion, but: even 
poor good Mr. Bolton's. For,“ faid 
De Burgh, © though my heart aches at 
the thoughts of the additional pangs 

_ that ſuch a knowledge of her depravity 4 

will oecaſion to him, yet it is neceſſary j 
that he ſhould be informed of the whole, 
+ in 
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in order to guard her, 1 poſlible, i in fu- 
ture ; and 1 will go to him, and i in as 

gentle terms as poſlible, break theſe cir- 
rain, , which. your welfare is fo 
n carly ly concerned i in n divulging.” 8 


Kecondin gh . that very evening Mr. 
de Burgh f ſet out to fulfill his promiſe, 


leaving Grey upon the rack of erpecta- 
tion. ; 25 Pe” 


11 


A. ide, and Mr. de Burgh related the 
n particulars: — 


on * arrival at the perſonsge, be 


| defired to be conducted to Mr. Bolton, 


in order to converſe i in private with him; 
aud was ſhewn to his ftudy, where 
5 - 0 


1353} 41030 
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3b 710 471 


the good n man Ty fitting, "not. a as for- 
merly, engaged i in ſome ftudy e or n=_ 
with a chearful alaerity, that made ever Y 
one happy around bim; 1 be was now 
penſive, gazing at a book that it was 


evident he did not read—his arms fold- 


ed—his cheek pale—nothing | like our 
old Vicar of Morney of a few months 
paſt, —* Don't riſe, my friend,” ſid De 
Burgh, ſeeing him move, I am come 
to talk with you.” Then ſeating bim- 
ſelf, led gradually to the forrowful fub- 
4 of Miſs Bolton. „ 

He ſound the is good Vicar firmly im- 
preſſed with an opinion of his dau ghter's 8 


integrity. — Let us not, Sir,” bald he 


0 1 19110 £7 


* ſuppoſe the poor ein capable c of { every 
enormity, becauſe ſhe has been ſeduced 
E 3 into 
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into one. Her education was ſo ſtrict, 
and her mother's watchfulneſs, as well 
as mine, ſo great, that if ſhe had had any 
evil propenſities, we could not but diſ- 
cover them; and I proteſt, Mr. de 
Burgh, that we never knew her once 
guilty 'of even a prevarication; but on 
the contrary, ſhe always evinced an utter 


| abhorrence of every kind of falſchood.” 


4 There muſt be deceit on one ſide 
in this affair, ſaid Mr. de Burgh; “and? 


conſider, my dear friend, that Grey was 


your pupil likewiſe ; educated upon the 
ſame good principles, and ide tobe 
as remarkable for veracity. 


* Ah, Sir!“ ſaid Mr. Bolton, one 
vice draws on another. It was not by 
| his 


*% 
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his yeracity he ſeduced my poor Bet 
and having once overſtepped the boun- 
daries of truth, I ſuppoſe he now finds 
very little difficulty in doing it, when it 
will ſerve. any e he may wiſh for.“ 

« At leaſt, 4 aid De AY * «let us 
endeavour to ind out which ſpeaks truth; 
for at preſent we only go upon ſuppoſi - 
tion; and I can think of no other me- 
thod than, confronting them as ſoon. as: 
Miſs Bolton can make it convenient. 
She cannot reaſonably object berſelf to; 
ſuch a propoſition ; as ſhe ſhould conſi- 
der that, as yet, only her repreſentation _ 
has been heard and attended to, and 
that it is not ſair to judge without 
prooſs. If chey are in her favour, I give 
1 you my word that my intereſt ſhalb be 
) E 4 exerted 
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F OP in order to procure what repa- 

tion, can be made,” z 

3 bü nos 

1 equi, Sir! = foi Mr. 3 

5 a Can there be any? Has he not thrown 
ber out of the claſs of the virtuous — 

10 Pierced the hearts of her parents worſe 
_ than, wir a dagger? Has he not baſ- 
* tardiſed. his own child? and talk of re- 

Faration to her father; who had fixed his 

| deareſt, | fondeſt hopes upon the .well- 
doing of his child !—What you men- 
tion, Mr. de Burgh, is humiliating— 
but be it ſo—vieious or weak conceſſions 
draw many puniſnments in their train. 
My child ſhall cohfront her betrayer, 
as you obſerve it will be juſt. But, O 
heavens! how ſhall —how will her mo- 
ther, bear ſo ſhocking a ſcene !” 

1 * 3 


„ + * : 1 


Ir. 


he Was a real paſtor to his lock. He 
attended to all that was faid, n wy only 
without any figns of f impatience, but 


he could not do any thing to further the 
matter, or conſole Mr. Bolton, returned 
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Mr. de Burgh etideavoured 1 Peak 


comfort to the man Wo fed fortnerly 
to diſpenſe conſolation all around ; 1 


likewiſe without any manifeſtations of 
hope; and Mr. de Burgh at laſt, finding 
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BOUT à fortnight had elapſed, 
every day of which Mr. de Burgh's 
affection for Grey increaſed. He often 
told him that it would be impoſſible to 
part with him again,, or conceal, the ties, 
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that were between them. © My wife,“ 


23 


— 
— gen ot 


ſaid he, © muſt no longer exact ſuch ſa- 


. 2 
- 2 + 1 


crifices, nor has ſhe any right to be jea- 
lous that your unhappy mother ſhould 


vow I 


give me a ſon, as if that were her only 
charm—Alas ! ſhe. had more than half 
her ſex put together; and her faults , 
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were only the reſult of a neglected edu- 
cation. I never open my mind to any 
one upon the ſubject; for it would only 


yex Mrs. de Burgh, whom I reſpect very 
ſincerely, to be told that I loved your mo 
ther to the-laſt moment of her life, and 
would have reſigned my high-flown no- 
tions of honour to have wed her a ſecond 
time, at the death of poor Wellers, had I 
been free and ſhe had lived: Oh! how 
often I regretted the abrupt leave I took 
the laft time theſe eyes beheld her; for - 
ſhe was true to me, and I in time ſhould” 
have corrected ber faults hy gallen 


and loye.“ 


Mr. de Burgh was all this tire walk- 
af ing about with agitated and wvnequat  * 
on be ceaſe] ſpeaking but ſeemed 

| E 6 abſor bed 


8 5 . — 
8 ²˙ . F<... 2 
Wy * * * —_ 


Th: 84 MORE? '/GHOSTS. 
| 


abſorbed in ſorrowful reflections; and 
Grey felt a new pleaſure on hearing big 
mother ſpoken of with regard, and that 
too by the man ſhe herſelf moſt valued; 

— Vroas 

ſprung Kun paretsthat are 11 in unt- 
e (Nh 3H: 
tioned time, the Morneys returned tothe 
4 Abbey, and De Burgh immediately wait- 
| 5 ed upon them, but Grey was interdict- 
1 ed: however, his father ſaid all in his fa- 
1 | vour be could urge with propriety, but 
found Mr. Morney as much prejudiced 
in behalf of Miſs Bolton as her father 
himſelf. They all agreed in the pro- 
N of giving Grey a chance of excul- 
dite pating 
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pating himſelf; but this was mote in e 
pectation of a happy ĩſſue ſor the Lady 
than that it would tend to the eſtabliſt- 
ment of his innocence; inſomuch; that 
after Mr. de Burgb's departure, Mn 
Morney and his daughter congratulated 
each other upon the proſpect that was 
opened for poor Betſey, in which con- 
verſation it was apparent that Miſs Mor- 
ney's affection ſor Grey was now at an 
end ; and yet, ſo ſelſiſh are the beſt of 
dreaded the thought of finding him quite 
blameleſs leſt from that circumſtance he 
ſhould: think he had a claim upon ber. 
What was ſingular, young Mr. Morney 
wore an appearance of reſerve to all that 
was ſaid, nor could they diſcover his real 
opinion on the buſineſs; wiv lo v 
201289 | Fatigue 
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86 MORE GHOSTS. 
| Fatigue made them ſeparate at an 
early hour, when all the Morneys were 
wrapped in the arms of ſleep, their do- 
meſtics londly ſnoring, and only ghoſts 
were likely to be met with walking in 
this regular manſion after eleven o'clock. 
Miſs Morney, indeed, flept but little ; 
her fituation was becoming rather criti- 
cal, ſhould Grey be found deſerving as 


before ; the could not, as his recom- 
pence, devote herſelf to misfortune; ſhe 


wiſhed him as well, and liked him almoſt 


as' well as her brothers; but ſhe had now 


ſeen the world, by. being four months in 
London, and was fare he was not the 
kind of man to make her happy. He was 
neither fo agreeable nor fenfible as Sey- 
mour; but, indeed, Seymour could ne- 
yer be any thing to her, ſhe only thought. 


* 
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of him en paſſant; yet, from that mo- 
ment ſhe could dwell upon no ſubject 
that had not ſome relation to him, and 
was not very unpleaſantly occupied i in re- | 
collecting his words and looks, till at laſt 
ſne was almoſt aſleep, when a ruſtling: 
noiſe in the room occaſioned her to open 
her drowſy eyes. But, oh! what a ter- 
rible ſight to. behold !—A- tall figure, 
clad in white, with a black veil over its 
head, and a taper in its hand, flalked- 
acroſs the room, at the upper end of 
which were two full-length portraits, 
done for her and Grey a few years back. 
At theſe the figure ſtopped to gaze, and 
after a ſilence of ſome minutes, uttered, | 
in a hollow voice, Not Grey, but De 
Burgh;  #l-fated, much-wronged Jouth, 
The ſpirit then gave a deep ſigh, almoſt | 
amounting 


SS > # 


4 The 


rh « . - * ; = * 
581288 18878 
— W — * 
88. MORE GHOSTS. 


athounting to a groan, and departed, 
Leaving Miß 1 ag denen and 
| ene 68. 11 
LAM No aa ſhe recovered herſelf a 
Tittle, than ſhe rang violently for her 
"maid, who pretended to be very ſound 
aſleep, not liking to encounter the ſpirits 
that ſhe firmly believed ſtalked about the 
houſe in the might-time, notwithſtanding 
the love ſhe really felt for her miſtreſs, 
Poor Miſs Morney, finding no aſſiſtance 
likely to come, ſlipped! on a wrapping- 
"gown, and was going to find out her 
ſervant's room, as being a ſafer place 
than her own, but had not got quite to 
7 the door ere ſhe beheld the white figure 
"I again. This was too much, hows "uy 
* lden dite, and fainted. 
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* he cry. and the noiſe of her fall, 
[rouzed the women ſeryants, who, being 


protected by each other, ventured to look 
out of their apartments; but judge of 
their conſternation ; when they beheld 
their young. Lady covered with blood, 


| and apparently lifeleſs. One haſtily ran 
to call Mr, Morney, but, ſtruck with ter- 
ror, as precipitately returned, aſſuring 


her companions that all the rooms on the 


north fide. of the gallery were full of 


lights, and the doors opening and ſhyt- 
ting, as if nothing. but deyils were there. 


Whez at was to be done—None would ven- 
ture throu gh the haunted gallery, 


.# þ 


in the maſt of ther fearful delipers 


N tions, Miſs Morney came to herſelf, and 
N50 perceived with joy that the blood 


only 
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only proceeded from her noſe, which ſhe 


had hit againſt ſomething in her fall. To 
return to her own. room was impoſſible, 
nor would ſhe have her father diſturbed, 
but reſolved to lie down upon her own 
maid's bed, and there being another in 
the room, two of them were directed to 
lie there, that, ſhould: the ſpirit again ap- 
pear, thein numbers might ſapport their 
courage, for Miſs Morney. was not very 
valiant. After lying trembling for ſome | 
time, carefully covering their heads with 
the bed-cloaths, they ſunk irito. a pro- 
found _ for the remainder. of the 


night. 


CHAP. 
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HOUGH the various circumſtances 
were faithfully related to Mr. Mor- 
ney in the morning, he ſtill remained in- 
credulous. The ſtory of the noiſes, hghts, 
and even Miſs Morney's being trighten- 

ed into a fit, had no effect on the firm 
neſs of his mind. Nay, he: was, for the 
firſt time, angry with her for her timidity, . 


Here,“ ſaid he, © you run from one 
bad extreme to another. In London, 

you would not for a while believe any 
I ching, now every thing obtains your cre- 
P. TALE: dit. 


92 mons” choses. 


dit: You have had a dream that alarmed 
you, and ran for protection from the vi 
fion your fancy had created. What won⸗ 
der then that the light reflected from the 
lamp i in your own room ſhould diſplay 
your ſhadow; there could be no other 
cauſe for your terror. As for that of the 
fervants, your own example encouraged 
them in the weakneſs of their uninform- 
ed and ſuperſtitious minds,” 


"They were alt forry to fee Miſs Mor 
ney ſo chid; even her brothers, who had 
laughed at the relation of the bufinefy 
ſeemed grieved when ſhe ſhed tears; 
however, they ſoftened the good old gen- 
tleman in a twinkling, and he forgave 
her, and begged the would be comforted, 
| oo "we ad — 


&« Now, 
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Nou,“ ſaid he, “I will take up my, 
lodging for ſome nights i in your room. 
If I expected to ſee any thing I would 
not go to bed, as I ſhould ſhrewdly ſuſy 
pect fleſh and blood to be a more likely 
viſitant than a ghoſt; but as it is neeg-, 
leſs to loſe my reſt ſor nothing, I will be 
bold enough to ſleep there, ſo expect to 
hear my wonderful tale to-morrow.” 


Miſs Morney begged her father not to 
ſleep there by himſelf. Young Morney 
aughed, again, and ſaid, that he thought. 
is father ought to make the old houſe- 


fs 

Nd or cook ſleep in the room to guard 
. in Mr. Morney, however, reſolyed to 
Wn left alone; and the ſervants thought 


e de ger ved ſome warning for his hardi - 
eſs, which was more than became a good 
Chriſtian, 


4 NM 
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Chriſtian. Miſs Morney had a ſecond 
bed brought into the room ſhe was to oc. 
cupy, in which two of the maids flept, to 
their great joy, for it was the fide of the 
houſe the men ſlept in, and they faid, 
e that though Miſs Morney might fee 
ghoftys, yet, being ſo good a young Lady, 
they would not harm her, ſo that, per. 
_ haps themſelves, being near her, thoug! 
great ſinners, as Heaven knew, would 
eſcape through courteſy.” | 


During the day, Mr. Morney inſped. 

ed the room, but found no entrance to 
but the door and windows; there was nc 
tapeſtry to conceal private ' paſſages, ſ 
he was ſelf. convinced, if he faſtened thi 
door, there would be no danger of in 
terruption. There was little of any othe 
| buſineſ 
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buſineſs done that day, every body was 
occupied in conjecture about the ghoſt, 
which Miſs Morney eoneluded to be her 
deceaſed aunt, come to reproach her with 
infidelity to Grey. At night every one 


was backward in parting, but as Mr. 


Morney became drowſy, he ſent each to 
their own apartment, and he retired to 
his new one, where, after diſmiſſing his 
attendant, and faſtening the door, he lay 
down, with an intention of keeping from 
ſleep, if poſſible, until twelve, that he 
might be the better enabled next morn- 
ing to ſilence all the credulous; but 
mark the event, he ſlept, and was awoke 
by a ruſtling noiſe, when turning round, 
he ſaw the white figure holding the ta- 
per cloſe to the portrait of Grey, and 
heard the hollow voice repeat Il. ſated, 


muc li- 
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 nuuph-enjured Thomas de Burek... Mr, 

Mom ſtarted up in ed the ſpirit 
| —not, indeed, blooming with beauty and 
youth, nor inſpirited by that air of dig- 
pity, ſhe uſed to aſſume; the ſpirit ſhew- 
ed her features, but as if altered by time, 
ſorrow, and death! 


9 
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in the name of Heaven, I adjure 
thee to ſpeak,” ſaid Mr. Morney ; but 
would no more. In a moment all was 


darkneſs, ſomething ruſhed by the bed, 


Now, what could any one think of all 
this Mr. Morney could not blame his 
3 ſervants, yet ſtill he felt a 
©4142 I repugnance 


and. in another moment all was till 


* 


35 
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repugnance ut beheving the intervention 
of ſpirits in worldly concerns, and e. 
ſolved to ſeareh the Abbey next day;"t6 
diſcover whether ſuch a fraud mighe-bs 
practiſed; but that was a very tranfient 
hope; for who, thought he, could per- 
ſonate the dead, or how ſo cloſely re- 
ſemble n ee or for n pur- 

poſe? 1 E E vn bs 


Suppoſing it to be what it purported 
to bez the Lady herſelf, it was evidently 
with a view to turn the balanee in favour 
of Grey, who, being blamelefs, was cer- 
tainky wronged. ' Poor lad,” faid' Mr 
Morney, I will make it up to him. "How 
glad 1 am that” Seymour did not ſpeak 
out. 1 fhould be in à moſt unpteaſant 
Gleneins böd 1e 8 Imy word and m 1 


VOL. © F child 


child to them both. Still he lay on the 
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watch, in hope of beholding the figure 
once more, but it did not return; and 
upon hearing the great clock ſtrike to, 
he juged it uſeleſs longer to waſte the 
night in watching. Therefore, conſcious 
of never having intended wrong, and 
confidently reſigned to the will of Hea- 
ven, he compoſed himſelf to ſleep. J 
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q VERY living ſoul at the Abbey was 


up early next morning, anxious to 

know how Mr. Morney had ſettled with 
the ghoſt. Miſs Morney, moſt particu- 
larly fo, was at the door by his accuſtom- 
ed hour of riſing, but found it faſtened; 
ſhe ſat down in the anti-chamber, while 
her brothers and ſome of the domeſtics 
came to enquire about the old gentle- 
man. At length they all became alarm- 
ed, having never remembered him to lie 
in bed ſo late; and, at length, their ap- 
F 2 prehenſion 
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prehenſion of danger ſpread to ſuch a 
height, that it was deemed” neceſſary to 
apply to young Mr. Morney for leave to 


break o open the door; however, not find- 


ing either of the young gentlemen, they 


having juſt gone to a farm-houſe to 


breakfaſt, ſeeing but little chance of any 
at tlie Abbey, Miſs Morney took upon 


Herſelf to give the order, when the door 


was forced open with the utmoſt facility. 


Mr. Morney was awoke from his flum- 
' bers by the noiſe, and in a ſituation that 


will hereafter appear; for towards morn- 
ing be had bad ſome ominous dreatms, 
only one of which he could remember, 
and that Was as follows— 


ke high he eee the gal- 
lery upon the ground floor, which leads 
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to o the Chapel, in the duſk, of. the, even; 
ing (as it appeared to him), he ſaw. a 
glimmering light ifſue at intervals, from 
the Chapel, into which he made haſte to 
enter; when there, he perceived a hand 
cut. cloſe to the wriſt, and ſtill bleeging, 
cloſely ſhut upon a little bit of candle, 
which ſometimes / threw out a glare of 
light, and then ſeemed quite ſunk into 
. this horrid hand. By this dreadful light 
he diſtinguiſhed againſt the, north wall 
of the Chapel, a whole length picture 
of Mrs. Wellers, which had been |de- 
ſiroyed by. his order ſome years before. 
As Mr. Morney ſtood wondering ho it 
could have been fixed there, and in ſuch 
good preſervation, a voice diſtinctly ſaid, 
Ii is not from qgur good: will. gat ¶ or 
ine have been preſerved, and immedi- 
| | F 3 ately 
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; ate] y the picture was no more a picture, 

[ but Mrs. Wellers herſelf, walking to- 

[ wards him. Terror made him retreat, 

; precipitately ; but preſently it was aſ- 

| failed as it were by a thouſand devils, 

4 and he was rooted to the ſpot, when a 

þ loud craſh; that ſeemed more tremendous 
4 than all the foregoing, made him ſtart 
; up in his bed in an agony of fright, and 
} then he faw his faithful ſteward and but- 

j ler, his own man and the houſekeeper, 


| W ith other domeſtics, headed by Miſs 


NMorney, walk into the room, all gagz- | - 


1 ing with 1 looks of aſtoniſhment and Joy, . 

| and all exclaiming., at the ſame time— 

i cc Oh! my dear, dear father i is ſafe!“— | 

5 " Thanks be to the Lord he i is here!”— / 

| Heaven be praiſed he is reſiord to us! Ti 
with many other ejaculations, for they 

| all 


* 
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all joined in the loudeſt demonſtrations 


of joy. 


Mr. Morney rubbed his eyes, and ap- 


peared more ſurprized at ſeeing them 
than they were at ſeeing him.“ Hey- 
day!“ quoth he, what does this mean? 


Have you all been dreaming of the pic- 


ture, and my ſiſter, and the bloody hand?” 


“ Sure as we are here, Simon,” ſeid 


the houſekeeper, * maſter has been taken 
away, and brought back agein in ſpirit. 


They all nodded aſſent except Mary, 


who ran over to the bed - ſide, and kiſſed 


her father's hand, bathing it with the . 


tears of filial affection, which he as ten- 


derly returned by a paternal embrace. 


F 4 « But 
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A come, my friends,” faid he, 


1 7 #4 1110 
* 


c 5 =o me what is the cauſe of all 


201 


this Pray how got you bere.—4 ] 


broke the door open, an' pleaſe your 
wWorſhip,“ replied the Steward. 


— 


of I ſhould have 3 more thankful, 
"Mr. Steward, ” ſaid he, 4 if vou had 
deen leſs officious. I do ſee it is beyond 
my uſual time of riſing, but it is the firſt 
time I ever heard of a gentleman's 8 ſer- 
_ yants coming i in a body to break hig door 
open, and force 2 ſrom his b bed.” 5 


lt is my fault, dear father, ſaid Miſs 


= Nomen, who never could bear to ſee 


1:30 


— 


4 


any one chid, 60 1 ordered it myſelf,” — 


1 « And pray, Molly, for what. reaſon — 


« Have the French landed at 1 Portſ- 


mouth, 


4 4 
* * 


s 


| age, as ſuch things have been.” 
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mouth, and on the road to Morney by 
enn rthes?” e OOO 
. 92 10 OO! ON 51-218! 

6 No, Sir,” — one. 28 but we © bon. 
dered at your Honour's -non-appear- 
ance.” —* Yes, Sir, ſaid the houſe- 
keeper, who had read the Caſtle of Adol- 
phus, « and I fad that butler, for 


| aught we Knew, might have come thro. 


N 


a hole in your Honour's bed, and fo 


have carried vou off, and forced jour | 


77 


Honour to turn ſmuggler in your old 


e 
1 


bon Indeed, my dear Sir,” ſaid Nik Nox 


ney, «we were all afraid fomething had 
happened, by your Nleeping 101 late, but 
now beg pardon for having 4iſturbed 


you thus, though we are 10 happy! in ſee- 
| . ing 


106 + worn cnHosrts. * 
ing you well, as hardly to be ſorry for 


what we have done.” So ſaying, they 
retired, leaving Mr. Morney to dreſs. 


They, however, had remarked the 
words Mr. Morney ſpoke before he was 
perfectly awake, in the firſt moments of 
ſurprize, thinkin g they had ſome remarks \ 
able portent, which would not be long 
kept a ſecret; but Mr. Morney kept 
eyery thing very cloſe that day, ſeeming 
to ponder much in his own mind; ſo that 
the family were all in expectation of 
ſome great event, which might be pro- 
dudtive of clearing tlie Abbey of its: 


troubleſome nocturnal viſitors. 
IVE: q 1 Be 
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CHAP. II. 


MESSAGE came from Mr. Bol- 
ton, to inform Mr. Morney of the 


arrival of his daughter, and to requeſt 
that he. would meet-Mr. de Bur gh, and | 
Grey at the Parſonage next day.— 
* Painful,” added he, in his billet, « will 
be the fight of the latter to me, even af- 
ter what I may call the trial of my un- | 
fortunate girl ſhall be over, and he dif- | 
poſed to marry her. I ſhalt have tb 
firuggle for humility and patience, in 


order to ſupport his preſence; but I be- 
E eve. 
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lieve it to be a duty, though à hard one, 


and I am now endeavouring to fortify 
myſelf. The ſupport of your friendſhip, 
my worthy benefactor, will likewiſe aſ- 
fiſt my efforts; but theſe Ped will 
ſhorten my N 5 


NI. - Martian was . affected at 


re of the good Paſtor, and 


reſolved to ſupport him as far as he 
ſhould find it proper; but began to 
Vavyer in the firm belief he had given 
to Miſs Bolton's ſtory of innocence. 
Certainly he had ſeen his ſiſter's appa- 
xition, and as certainly ſhe had afferted 
Grey to be wronged; and every one 
knows chat a dead man is always believ- 


. ed in preference to a living one; for, firſt, 


the dead man mf know beſt; and ſe- 


SA condly, 


* 
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candly, what intereſt can the dead have 
in Wee the Fa wor m8 I bus 

bn quo alen 

Mr. Miriiey had bis ſhut up alone 
in his library ſor ſome time, confidering 
the affair, when Mr. Seymour arrived 
according to nis invitation, though unex- 
peed by Miſs: Morney, which was one 
of his ſchemes. For, thought he, 
« the girl will be off her guard, and dif- 
play ſo much joyful ſurprize, thut gey- 


mour will be a mere Frey if he does 
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The [ſcheme ſucceeded: — 
For when he was announced; ſhe was 
alone in the great parlour, and ran to- 


wards the door out of breath With joy to 


receive him; but no ſooner. remarked 
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as the effect of ſurprize. 


the delight ſuch a reception filled him 


with, than ſhe bluſhed and ſtammered 
in ſuch viſible, yet agreeable confuſion, 


that Mr. Seymour, who, though a parſon, 


was not a fool, ſound he was a happy 
man; and forgot himſelf ſo far that, 
without enquiring about even the maſ- 
ter of the houſe, he ſeized her hand, 
preſſed it, and led her to the ſofa, purely 


for a pretence to keep it in his own all 


the way; and then he purſued ſuch ani- 
mated, yet tender diſcourſe, that Miſs 
Morney, who very unluckily had forgot. 
Grey and her own good reſolutions, 
could not diſguiſe the pleaſure ſhe felt 
in liſtening to his honeſt tale of love, 


until he aſked for her acceptation, when 


ſhe ſtarted, and endeayoured to recover 
ſrom her delirium, which was excuſable, 


Seymour, 


— 


* 
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Seymour, who obſerved her counte- 
nance vary its expreſſion, miſtook the 
cauſe, and ſuddenly checking his O- Ca 
tranſports, ſaid “ Will you, Miſs Mor- 
ney,. at leaſt pardon „ and forget that I 
have offered you a heart not worthy of 
your's, and a hand not enough loaded 
with wealth to entitle me to ſo much 


preſumption.” 
. | 
— „Ob, Seymour!“ ſaid Miſs Morncy, 
now vou are unkind. Can you eſteem 


t Ine, and yet ſuppoſe it poſſible that ! | 
s, could overlook your numberleſs good 
It qualities, merely becauſe you are not 
e, [ute fo rich as I might expect a man to 
en ie, whom: ſhould baſely wed from that + 
er Npaltry motive? I think you worthy of 
le, I princeſs, were ſhe as eminent in me- 
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2 K ——œ cannot tell,” anſwered Mi 
Mad! I am ſure he would not 4 
"few days fince ; but I do not think my- 
: ſelf at liberty to divulge the circum- 
| ſtances that may have induced him to 
0 alter his opinion if it is ſo, and be en- 
truſts you with his reaſons, you will, 


rit as high in rank; had the no impe- 
intent.” ——c Then,” replied Seymour, 
'ee you ſuppoſe your father would ob- 


know, coincide with 7s; for I ſhall abide 
by his deciſion.” 


'% 


The two young Mr. Morneys came 


in, and the converſation grew general 


but unintereſting, which not ſaiting the 
tone of Miſs Morney' 8 feelings, ſhe lef 


them, in order to acquaint her father 0 


5 arriyal of Mr. Seymour. 


Mr 


2 97 
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Nr. Morney, ſaw a great deal of emo- 


tion in the expreſſiye features 'of ; his 


daughter, which he eaſily referred to.the 
right cauſe ; and now again repented of 
the ſucceſs of a ſcheme. that he, had 
thought could have produced nothing 
but. good, —* I proteſi . aid be. with- 
in himſelf, © I am a very Sir Hugh 
Syrold, blundering continually upon 
plans that produce nothing but diſep- 


*\ 113.1 
4 
* 1 


ce Well, ”. ſaid he, to Miſs Marney, 
* I will go and welcome our gueſt, Will 


you return with me; Why no, not 


yet; I wiſh to retire for a few minutes.” 
For what reaſon ſhould, you thus 
appear to ſhun ſo kind a friend? Come, 
Molly, I am not a, ſevere, mor oſe pa- 

| rent. 
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rent. Something has affected you; en- 
truſt your father with the knowledge of 
it. Was it your unexpected meeting 


with Seymour?“ 


With downcaſt looks and crimſon 


cheeks, Miſs Morney told her father all 
that had paſſed. 


« Ah!” ſaid he, © how unhappy am 
T, that muſt at leaſt poſtpone, if not en- 
tirely prevent, an union I ſo much de- 
fired! I need not tell you, Molly, that 
if Grey has been wronged, which is a 
very poſſible ſuppoſition, conſidering 
what you have ſcen and heard the other 
night, which I begin to think has ſome 
meaning, we muſt reinſtate him in all 
reſpects; and you know. that I wiſhed 

Ov to 


® * 
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to have him your huſband, and poſſeſſor 
of Morney ; you will of courſe reſtore 
him your good opinion, and, I hope, /be 
a very happy couple. And poor Sey- 
nour, who is a very fine, and a very 
but I hope he 
vill not ſpeak to me upon the ſubject; 
perhaps, as he 1s really a modeſt young 


good young man 


nan, he will not. Well, do as you like 
about coming down.“ | 
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greens having ſo hats exceeded 
his intentions, was determined, as 
he ſaw no appearance of unkindneſs' | in 
Miſs Morney, to proceed; and more ſo, 
as, after what had eſcaped in the mo-Wh 


ment of a joyful meeting, it would bem 
next to impoſſible. to refrain from the th. 


ſubject ſo near his heart. Yet, to go on ed 
clandeſtinely, was what his principles re 
volted againſt. Therefore, aſter a veryſWvni 
ſhort common converſation, he requaſt 
ed to ſpeak to Mr. Morney alone, which 


the 1 in a.little-confuſion; granted un 


>ldedoir Seymou 
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Seymour ingenuouſly laid open his 


paſſion for Miſs Morney, and ſtated his 
own limited fortune and expectations on 
the other ſide, lamenting his inferiority 
only as it gave the appearance of inte- 
reſtedneſs to his ſolicitations, which at 
the ſame time he ſolemnly deprecated. 


Mr. Morney was now in the moſt 
perplexed of all ſituations; convinced 
o- wat Miſs Morney had a ſincere and 
be more ardent affection for Seymour, than 
the that ſhe had imbibed, through habit and 
oa education, for Grey. Here was evi- 
dently a more ſenfible character, and 
me who ought not to be peremptorily 
diſcarded, | while a hope remained for 
tim; neither would it be proper to con- 
Ftinue his mar while it was ſo very 


n 


* 
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probable that another muſt in honour 


ſupplant him. 


< I doa't know,” ſaid Mr. Morney, 
« what to ſay to you.” —© My dear Sir, 
replied Seymour, rather encouraged by 
theſe words and his manner, © I do not 


| mean to aſk a conſent contrary to Miß 


Morney's wiſhes. Will you be ſo good 
as to refer me to her anſwer ?”—*<© No, 
not at preſent ; ſhe would be in exactly 
the ſame dilemma in which I find my- 
ſelf.” —© Dear Sir,” ſaid Seymour, © this 
is ſurely an uncommon mode of refuſing 


an anſwer; perhaps I muſt be ſo un- 


happy as to look upon it as a denial.” — 


No, indeed, you are not,” ſaid Mr. 
Morney, warmly.—“ You wiſh to have 
time to make enquiries concerning me; 
well, 
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well, be it fo; T ſhall be in anxious 
ſuſpenſe during the time my fate will 
be pending, but not through fear of 
your finding me a deceiver. But, Sir, 
may I not ſpeak to Miſs Morney all 
that time ?”—* You, are out again,” 
ſaid Mr. Morney ; « I enquired about 
you enough when in London, and the 


reſult was always to your credit.“ 


«© My good Sir,” ſaid Seymour, very 
earfiefily, © what can I infer, but that 
you with to amuſe yourſelf with my un- 
certainty. Ah! if you could but know 
the agitation of my ſoul, you would here 
end it.“ 


« I would, if I could with preciſion ; 
but indeed, Seymour, you mult wait a 


day 


„ be = 
*3; 


120 MORE GHOSTS. 


day or two; nor are you the only per- 
ſon that will feel agitated during the 
time I mention. Diſlike to you will 
not be a cauſe, however; for to deal ſin- 


cerely, I regard you highly, but cannot 


give any farther proof than my words at 
preſent, perhaps not ever : ſo endeayour 
to reſt contented in uncertainty only 


two days.“ 


Seymour could not but think that 
Mr. Morney's looks implied encourage- 


ment, which enabled him to promiſe that 


he would endeavour ; after which he 
bowed and withdrew. In vain did he 
try to gueſs at any cauſe exiſting now, 


that nevertheleſs would in two days al- 


ter ſo, as to put it in Mr. Morney's 
power then, and not till then, to give a 


definitive anſwer. 


. - MiG 
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Miſs Morney only appeared at meals, 
and then much dejected, unlefs Sey 
mour's converſation intereſted her in what 
was paſſing; ; ſhe had received an impreſ- 
fion not eaſy to ſhake off, nor could ſhe 
contemplate with pleaſure the idea of be- 
coming Grey's wife, though with little 
hope of avoiding it. She judged it ne- 
ceſſary to behave with reſtraint to Sey- 
mour, and this added to her diſtreſs. Her 
brothers ſaw that diftreſs, but conceived 
it aroſe from her concern for Grey. In 
this they were right, though from a dif- 
ferent cauſe to what they conjectured. 
Young Mr. Morney thought proper to 
be in an ill humour, and his father was 
thoughtful, while Edward, ever amiable x 
and obliging, devoted his attention to 


a their gueſt, This Seymour woued 1 | 
vol. III. G have 
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have diſpenſed. with, his mind being en- 
groſſed, | and his feeling conſtrained, by 
the e of his ſituation. 
8 2 % had 1 Miſs Morney 
enquired where he was to ſleep, and felt 
much ſatisfaction in being told that the 
. haunted chamber was ſhut up, convinced 
- therefrom, that her father had more rea- 
: ſons for ſo doing than merely to preyent 
her from being frightened. in future. 


The two.young men obſeryed with ſur- 
prize their father's filence on a ſubject I 
whereon he uſed to be ſo peremptory. 


Charles jocularly ſaid, that he ſuppoſed 7 
his father had been viſited by the ghoſt. WM { 
Mr. Morney only replied, that people 
ought not to be decided upon a ſubject 

. ſo much beyond their comprehenfion.. 


« ] believe, 


* 
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bee war eb „ al lib aye 
ic believe, Sir,” ſaid Charles, © that 


the whole originates in ſome of the fobt- 
men's viſiting the maids in à White 


ſheet,” —© Good brother,” replied Miſs 


grun &« do not talk 10.“ * 
| be boliupns 
He laughed heartily, and even Edward 
ſmiled. This, in ſome degree, tends to 
proves Hobbes's h ypothefis, that laughter 
proceeds from a ſudden ſenſe of our own 
ſuperiority to whatever is at the time 
done or related. Thus theſe young men 
thought themſelves wiſer than their fu- 
ther, "But he knew how to command 
their reſpect, and by: a ſerious deportineht 


- 


filenced their | an mirth. fal Bl 
TS 78 4 a val 
4 29010 J . 


1s beten cure Hi apartine 
and _ at her own requeſt, 'vecup ied 


| words & 82 a bed 
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a bed in the houſekeeper's room, who 
ſlept in one adjoining. Moſt of the fa- 
mily were equally cautious of not ſleep- 
ing. alone, as company not only gives 
ſafety, but courage. However, nothing 
ſupernatural was ſeen at Morney that 
night, which the ſervants thought partly 
owing to the arrival of a Parſon—“ Be- 
cauſe, obſerved the houſckeeper, . theſe 
ghoſts are duced cunning, and know very 
well how ſoon a Parſon can ſend; them 
diving to the bottom of the Red Sea, 
which Mr. Seymour could not well re- 
fuſe to do, if Mr. Morney deſired it. 
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Merteys, De Burgh, and young _ 
and that all the ſorms of their reception 
have been gone through with 'cordiality, 


except between Mr. Bolton and Grey, 


not that it was the fault of the latter, as 


he, having a ſincere veneration and re- 


ſpect for his old tutor, ſnatched his hand 


on his firſt entrance, and preſſed it affec- 


tionately, while a tear hung i in his eye; 


but the Rector, regarding him fternly, 
ALL G 3 | drew 
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drew back his. hand, and faid— Mr. 
Grey, I only hold out my hand to friends . 


Hou are a falſe one.” Grey, who felt 
extremely for the devaſtation grief had 


made i in the appearance of Mr. Bolton, 


took the reproof, though unmerited, in 


ſilence, and ſat down. Nobody, for ſome | 
time ſeemed to know how to enter upon 
the ſubject which had brought them to- 

gether, until the Rector, having taken 
a few. minutes to collect himſelf, addreſ- 


ſed Grey! in the following words: 


* Mr. Gas. would 3 | 
might have been ſpared. this dreadful 
taſk. This confronting of my child with 


ſo diſhonourable an accuſer, nothing 
ſhort of juſtice would impel, or encou- 
rage me to go through with, but that 


requires 
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requires that ſhe ſhould be cleared from . 
the obloquy you have thrown upon her. 
Poor loſt girl, I thought her burthen of 
ſhame and reproach was heavy enough, | 
when firſt her fad condition was diſco- 
vered; but you have calumniated her in 2 
a manner that none but the moſt aban- 
doned of her ſex could deſerve. Young | : 
man, ſhe had before the greateſt ſhare of 
the infamy attached to your guilt, for our 
fex generally throw the blame upon thoſe 5 
leaſt able to bear it; you might, how-” 
ever, have been fatisfied to let her weep 
in peace over the faults ſhe has commit- 
ted, nor thus rend her foul by charging 
her _ crimes of ſo baſe a Nature.” oh D 
The good m man attempted to ſpeak with © 
firmneſs, but he was unable tö cdiceal”' 
his agitation, Grey wiſhed he had him- 
| G 4 ſelf 
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gelt bore all the blame, rather than have 
thus diſtreſſed one he ſo much revered, 
Mr. Morney, and all preſent, teſtified 
| rreat emotions of ſorrow, which were 
Nill much heightened by the venerable 

| parent introducing his daughter, follow- 
ed by her mother. They both had hand- 

5 — to their eyes when they entered 


„Men 


the} room, and Miſs Bolton fainted into 
dhe c chair neareſt Grey ; but he, inſtead 
of aiding the ſorrowful girl, ſtarted from 
ber, on ſeeing her head incline towards 
| him, and indtinctively as it were moved to 
the other end of the room, Mr. Bolton 
18 attributed this to his conſciouſneſs of hav- 
| ing done wrong; and as ſoon as her mo- 
ther, aſſiſted by Mr. Morney, had reſtor- 
ed her a little, he ſaid Daughter, I 
am nat goin g to harrow your feelings 
with 
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with reflections on the boofe guard you 
held over, what women ſhould . moſt te- 
naciouſly preferve—?heir virtue. Alas! 
the humiliation to which you are ro- 
duced, in vindication of your fame "0 a. 
degradation ſufficient, the remembrance 
of which may prove an infirudtive lefſpn 
for your conduct hereafter—as, though 
you have once deviated from the paths of 
virtue, I truſt your heart is not wholly 
eontaminated by the impurity of vice. — 
You have been informed, unfortunate 
girl, that Mr. Grey now declares Oh 
Mr. Morney, bow can a father proceed? 
Pray undertake my taſk.” He then fell 
- £15 


back in bis mn and hid his ſage.” | 


— 4 6 61897907 190411 
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I will ſpare the repetition—Can you con- 
vince Grey, that he alone has poſſeſſed . 


your affections, and is the father of your 


babe? Or, if otherwiſe, by a candid . 
avowal, make amends for the miſappre- 
henfions we have laboured under?“ 


Here the Vicar groaned, as if in reproach 


of Mr. Morney's ſuppoſition. 


Miſs Bolton, with tears and ſobs, re- 
plied; that Mr. Grey, in his own mind, 0 
muſt be convinced of the truth of her al- 
legations, as to his being the father of 
the helpleſs infant; but, leſt he ſhould 
now be doubtful of her affections, ſne 
proteſted they were his as much as when | 
he firſt, ſeduced her from the path of 
duty. What other proofs can I give,” a 
added. ſhe, © when the only: witneſs of 


(2001 Q * my 
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my error was my ſeducer,; whoſe cpp. 
tunities were but too frequent, from the 
manner in which we were brought up to- 
gether?—What more can I'do to clears 
myſelf from the PEAT unleſs] Take 


my oath" = ohne 


Take your oath!” ſaid Grey, N 
dare not, cannot.“ Dare not!” r 
plied her father, raiſing himſelf,“ wy 
ſhall prevent her ? She cannot,” ſaid 
Grey, «Human nature is not fo vile—=N 0 
it is impoſſible, inſomuch, that T pledge 
myſelf to marry her the minute aſter. . 
« Marry you! Mr. Grey,“ returned the 
father, „I hope not.“ Grey inſtantly; 
repented of his raſh ſpeech; and conti- 
tinued in painful uncertainty about the 
reſult. Miſs Bolton, turning to Mr. 
| G6 Morney, 
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Morney, ſaid, © Sir, you are a Juſtice of 
the Peace, I requeſt you will tender the 
oath.” —*© What!“ faid Grey, “will you 


really be ſo wicked? Conſider the dread- 


ful conſequences of a falſe oath. Is there 
any happineſs can recompence you for 
fuch an enormity ?”—© Young gentle- 
” faid Mr. Bolton, © my child has 
— taught her ſeveral duties before 
now; nor is ſhe a ſtranger to theſe max- 
ims which come with ſo bad a grace 
from your lips. I never knew her wil- 
tully utter an untruth, nor is it now to be 

_ - ſuppoſed the would rafhly commit per- 
jury. —Miſs Bolton, faid De Burgh, 
vou are a little fluttered—W ould. it 
not be better to take a ſhort time to col- 
leet yourſelf?” —To which ſhe replied, 
Abe truth, Sir, will not be altered by 
. time: 
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time: I am in my ſenſes, and know what 
Lalledge. Mr. Morney, I am ready.” | 


The book was ſent for, to the great 
conſternatian of De Burgh and/anguifh 
of Grey. He ſmote his breaft in the ut- 


moſt agony, his eyes rolled, and he could; 


ſcarcely breathe.. Mr. Morney knew not 


how to proceed; ſomething told him | 


“Grey is wronged:” His ſiſter's words 
rung in his ears; yet could he, or ought 
he, from his on conception, to refuſe 
the only means by which Miſs Bolton 
could render herſelf juſtice. The younger 


Morneys ſeemed aſtoniſhed, particularly 


When the book was produced, Mr. 


Ak NOW 
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now going to fulfil that part of my func- 
tion to which too common reſort is had. 


But fince you require it, I will repeat the 
tenor of the oath you are to take.“ 
Here Mr. Morney explicitly ſtated the 


form, ſolemnly declaring, that Grey alone 
was the father of her babe, and that ſhe 
never had had improper converſation 


with any other man. 


“Give me the book,” ſaid ſhe.— Oh, 


no,” cried young Morney, “ don't ſwear, 
Betſey, that will be too bad.” She drop- 


ped the book, and turned pale“ Not 
ſwear!” ſaid ſhe, © you do not ſay fo 2” 
“Indeed J do,” replied he, „you have 
gone too far already. Let us make it up 
for you as well as we can; you could not 
expect me to ſee you thus ſeriouſly in- 
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jure another without preventing it. 
« Ah! perfidious Charles !” cried ſne, 
burſting with reſentment, .** my betrayer 
every way—May diſappointment light 
upon your curſed head!” So ſaying, ſhe : 
ruſhed out of the room, followed by her 
mother, no leſs angry than herſelf, while 
Mr. Bolton, with uplifted hands and eyes, 
prayed for patience under his calamities, 


and withdrew, covered with ſhame, and 
ſunk with ſorrow. 


Grey, ſpeechleſs with ecſtaſy, threw. his 
arms round Charles Morney, and preſſed 
him to his boſom, De Burgh was glad - 
in having his ſon's innocence eſtabliſhed - 
before his friends, and Mr. Morney at- 
tempted to congratulate him, but felt im- 
peded by bis grief for Mr. Boltog's fub- 


ferings, 
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ferings, and ſorrow to find his own fon 
implicated in Miſs Bolton's tranſgreſ- 
fions. © Charles,” faid he, © I feel acutely 
for your ingratitude to my friend. Could 
you find no other object of ruin than 
your young unſuſpecting playſellow, your 
fiſter's companion, and my gueſt. © Oh, 
Charles, do I live to ſee my fon the in- 
dulger of his paſſions to the deſtruction 


of our peace |” 


« Sir,” replied Charles, © T acknow- 
Tedge the juſtneſs of your anger, and feel 
ſhame accordingly. My great regret is, 
that I ſhould be the inſtrument through 
which your worthy and reſpectable friend 
bas received ſuch a wound; but allow 
me to fay, Sir, that there was no ſeduc- 
tion on my part. Heayen.is my witnefs, 
wot Is that 


MORE . GHOSTS. 137 


that until the fatal moment, I never 
thought of Miſs Bolton in a ſenſual 
light, more than I now do of my grand- 
mother.” | . A 


* Take care, Charles,” ſaid Mr. Mor- 
ney, © how you endeayour'to exonerate 
pa at the * of another,” 


« « Sir,” a Charles, 6 J vin tell you 
the truth, and yau ſhall judge. Laſt 
ſummer, when I was at home for the va- 
cation, you may recollect that 1 had a 
{li ght fever that confined me a few days, 
and rendered me afterwards rather :lan- 
guid, which delayed my return to Col- 


lege, ſo that you ſometimes rode out | 


accompanied only by my brother, whife 
I remained with the ladies, or elſe with- 
| | drewe 
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drew. with a book. One day I rambled 
into the little wood in the Park, reading 
that dangerous, inſinuating, inflaming 
book, which is nevertheleſs put into the 
hand of every boy, Ovid's Art of Love. 
The more J read and dwelt upon it, the 


more my ſenſes were allured; and 1 
wiſhed for an object to verify the ardours 
I experienced in theory, when Miſs Bol - 


ton herſelf called to me in a moſt win- 
ning manner. I then beheld her fitting 


at the foot of a tree. She beſought me 
to ſit by her, as my ſtate of weakneſs 


would not admit of fatigue. I did ſo, 
unfortunately. She too had been read- 


ing; I ſuppoſe ſomething as tender as 


Ovid; for, I proteſt, when I took hold of 


her band, the preſſed mine, and looked 
as if ſhe had divined the preſent ſtate of 


F 
f 
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my thoughts. So, Sir, not meeting 
with any oppoſition, the devil tempting, 
Why, Sir, 
that's all. Only I muſt add, that I was 


and opportunity fair 


ſo much - ſhocked upon retroſpection, 


that there it would have reſted; I beg- 
red Betſey's: pardon, and vowed I would 
neyer repeat my audacions attempts; 

though. as to marrying her, which ſne 
urged-vebemently, I flatly refuſed, hav- 
ing ſeen a little too much of her diſpo- 

ſition. But I don't know how it was, 
ſhe threw herſelf in my way ſo oſten, 
and had always ſomething particular to 
ſay, which uſually ended in the breach 
of my vow, that I almoſt forgot at laſt 
having made one; until after I returned 
to College, a double portion of repen- 
ance was inflicted upon me, by a letter 


from 


a 


- . 4 . - * „ 
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from her, with the unwelcome intelli- 
gence that ſhe was pregnant, and im- 
ploring me to marry her, in order to 
hide her ſhame, and prevent her parents 
knowledge of my cruelty to her. I re- 
commended to her to marry any one 
that might offer ; promiſing never to 
divulge her connection with me, nor to 
continue it, and recommending to her 
more propriety and ſtrictneſs in her ſu- 
ture conduct, which in time might, in 
ſome meaſure, obliterate the paſt. Her 
anſwer to me was, that ſhe had formell a 
plan, which ſhe hoped would end in ma- 
trimony, conjuring me to keep my word 
in regard to not betraying her, which 1 
did ſo long as conſcience would allow. 


On my return home upon quitting 
College, which was anly three months 
from. 


if 


* 
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om the time IJ have mentioned, I was 
ſurprized at hearing my father declare 
lis intentions relative to giving my ſiſter 
n marriage to Grey, as a thing, that had- 


been reſolved upon, but at preſent. was 


ad not before been informed thereof. 


to 

to 6 
1 60 Now, Grey, I always liked you very 
u. ich, but not as a man that I would be- 
in ow my ſiſter upon; her beauty, merit 


Aon with it; and I ſaw that becauſe 
1 ary had never ſeen any other decent 
young man, and that you bad been 
brought up together, and both of good 
ig icmpers, &c, I faw that all. theſe things 
| Fombined, 
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undecided.” I being ſo little at home, 


and rank may challenge the beſt match 
n the county : but I know that when 
ny father judges a thing proper, he will 
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combined to make her fancy herſelf in 


love with you. So that when J became 
the confidant of Miſs Bolton's ſcheme 


upon you, (Which was not until the 


morning when I found you both toge- 


ther) I was not ſorry to have it produce 
the effect of ſeparating you from my ſiſ- 


ter. But I always told Miſs Bolton that 
I could not allow of your being ſo far 


her dupe as to marry her. I imagine that 


as the alternative ſeems to be between 
her and Mary, ſhe thought I might ſtill 
wink at her contrivances. She has of- 


ten repreſented to me, that your acquittal 


muſt prove my eondemnation ; and that 
you, father, who were ſo irritated with 
Grey on her account, would think your- 


| ſelf bound to be next to implacable to- 


wards me. I am afraid I ſhould have 
e 26 TORTS deferred 
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deferred my explanation, had ſhe: not 
proceeded to ſuch dreadful expedients.” 


« Charles,” ſaid Mr. Morney, © your 
behaviour is in my fight ſo culpable, that 
[ requeſt you will not appear before me, 
until ſuch. time as I may be able to ſee 
you with leſs indignation than at pre- 
ſent. Your greateſt crime is the con- 
niving as you did, by your concealment 
of the truth, at the injury done to an in- 
nocent perſon. What right had you to 
interfere in my plans for the diſpoſal of 
my daughter, by any means; much 
more by ſuch as you have thought fit to 
purſue? 


Mr. de Burgh and Grey joined: Ed- 
ward in intreaties in favour of young 
Morney; but his father was inflexible. 
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For you, my lad,” faid Mr. Morney 

to Grey, *I hope to ſee you on the for- 
mer footing at my houſe, as ſoon as De 
Burgh enn ſpare you. Molly was very 
angry with you, but we muſt become 
friends again.“ | 


Tom expreſſed his gratitude in the 
warmeſt terms ; and indeed was almoſt 
out of his wits with joy at the happy pro- 
ſpe& that again opened to his view, in- 
ſtead of the threatened burden of an 
abandoned wife, and an infant not his 

Charles, perceiving that affairs were 
not likely to turn in his favour, took an 
abrupt leave; and Mr. Morney called a 
ſervant, to enquire about the family, 
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who informed him that Mr. Bolton had 
ſhut himſelf up to indulge in ſorrow ; 
and that Mrs. Bolton was in the greateſt 
rage with her daughter, who was pack- 
ing up every thing belonging to her, in 
order to bid a long adieu to. the Vicar- 
age. The gentlemen thinking it would 
be improper at preſent to- remain at a 
houſe where the appearance of ſome of 
the party might be deemed an inſult, ; 
agreed to go to the Abbey. 
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as they proceeded to the Abbey, 
which was miſtaken, by every one for 


regret at being obliged to reſent. the 


conduct of his eldeſt ſon. It might have 
been ſo, had that been the worſt event 
he had to think of; but it was a trifle in 
compariſon of the mortification that was 
occaſion ed by the reflection that he now 


muſt refuſe his daughter to a man fo de- 


ſerving of her, to give her to one who 
was not his equal either in manners or 
abilities. Ip 

5 „ 1 Being 


1 R. Morney was very thoughtful 
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Being arrived at Morney, his firſt care 
was to prepare Miſs Morney to receive 
Grey as à man who muſt be her huſ- 
band, by relating the circumſtances of 


the laſt chapter. And you know, my 


dear Molly,” ſaid he, © ſuch was my in- 

tention, before that ſad girl induced us 
both to have a bad opinion of the poor 

lad, which, as it proves to be falſe, we 
are doubly bound to make him all the 
recompence in our power; and I dare 
ay, Molly, you will be very glad to be 
on your old footing with him; becaufſe 
zou know how melateholy you were 
upom his firſt leaving the Abbey; and 
again, how you grieved when Miſs 

Bolton alarmed us all ſo much about f 
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Why, yes, my dear father,” faid 
Miſs Morney,. I am very happy to 
hear that Mr. Grey.is innocent of ſuch 
heinous crimes ; but if you pleaſe, Sir, 


to remember that I then, for the firſt 


moment in my life, found myſelf free, as 
I thought, from engagement, upon your 
own renouncing one you had made for 
me in childhood, Perhaps my inclina- 
tions may prevent my wiſhing again. to 
fetter myſelf ; indeed, Sir, I wiſh him all 
happineſs, and like him almoſt as well as 
I ever did, but feel a great diſlike to the 


thoughts of wedlock.” 


« But then, Molly, our honour is en- 


gaged ; for only ſuppoſe that no miſun- 


derſtanding had happened to occaſion 
your rupture with Grey, you would not 
heſitate 
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heſitate to ratify your former engage- 
ments. We now find that he was in- 
jured, and ſhall we take advantage of the 
wrongs we have already been guilty of, 
as a pretence for adding worſe to them? 
He had my word then, and your tacit 
conſent ; ſo that I hope you will not re- 


fuſe to comply with his entreaties.” 


Dear father,” ſaid Miſs Morney, 
is no allowance to be made for my want 


as of experience, my extreme youth, at the 
be ¶ time you intended Mr. Grey for my 

huſband? I had always found your 

commands ſo pleaſant, ſo judicious, that 
en- to object would have appeared to me an 
un- impoſſibility ; was it a wonder that I 
ſion ſhould give myſelf up to your wiſhes ? 
not but then, dear Sir, the cauſe of thoſe 
tate 


wiſhes have been changed, and I looked 
H 3 


around 


1 

| 
| 
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around me, and find, that as a ſiſter I 
can like him very much, but I ſhould 


2 "y_ a * life.“ 


The Molly,” faid Mr. Morney, © did 
you not tell me that you had ſeen a vi- 
ſion the other night?“ 


«© Lord bleſs me, Sir, yes, ma But 
what of that? Fe 


© Don't you think, that while we he- 
fitate about what is only juſtice to Grey, 


we may be Ay to ſee that viſion 


again ?” 


„Then, my father, you think Heaven 
points in favour of Grey. Well, then 
be it ſo-I muſt comply.” 
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Mr. Morney embraced his good girl, 
as he called her, and led her into the par- 
lour, where all were aſſembled, with the 
addition of Seymour, who did not feel 
much delighted at the animated manner 
with which Grey addreſſed Miſs Mor- 
ney; but it was Miſs Morney herſelf he 
watched moſt cloſely, and it was a cor-- 
dial to his heart (fo ill- natured does love 
make even a good man) to obſerve her 
conſtrained looks and manner towards 
Grey, and that all her ſtolen glances 
were directed to himſelf; and that when 
Grey ſeveral times thought he was on 
the point of obtaining an opportunity 
for a little private converſation with her, 
ſhe found ſome means to elude it: Mr. 
Morney ſaw all this, and ſighed at the 
reflection of what pain he would be ob- 

| H 4 liged 
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liged to inflict upon Seymour, who was 
abſorbed ; in watching every motion and 
look of Miſs Morney. © In what words,” 
thought the good gentleman, «* hall I 
convey ſuch bad news to him ? But he 
will not need my preparing him for it, 
as he will find ſhortly that another has 
obtained the prize.” Upon this laſt idea 
Mr. Morney determined not to open the 
lubject with Seymour, but ſpare himſolf, 
if poſſible, the grief of immediately | in- 
flicting Naß to a worthy heart. | 


Tue day paſſed, at Money as might 
be expected every body had an idea 
chat they ought to be very happy upon 
a joyful occaſion ; and as, from various 
cauſes, not above one or two were really 
ſo, what they wanted | in happineſs, they 


* endeavoured 
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endeavoured to make up in mirth ; ſo 
Mr. Morney ordered his ſervants to re- 
gale their friends. He himſelf, after 
dinner, puſhed about the bottle and 
cracked jokes, at which every body, as 8 
in duty bound, laughed. Mr. de Burgh 
was happy enough; but Grey, who at 
firſt was burſting with joy, felt damped 
at Miſs Morney's behaviour, yet would 
conceal from himſelf that he had any 
reaſon, wiſhing rather to attribute her 
coldneſs to an air of dignity that ſhe had 
acquired in London, As for the others, 
Seymour and Miſs Morney, the reader 
may imagine their ſituation was not the 
moſt pleaſant the world could afford; 
Seymour endeayoured to join with chear- 
fulneſs in all Mr. Morney's ſprightli- 
neſs, which appeared to him genuine. 
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He felt a great curioſity to learn who 
Grey was, to whom the whole family 
ſhewed ſuch marks of diſtinction. Mr. 
Morney, took an opportunity of giving 
him the outlines of the ſtory, only ſup- 
preſſing the mention of Miſs Morney 
throughout. This very naturally turned 
the converſation upon Miſs Bolton; 
when Mr. Morney ſaid it aſtoniſhed 
him that ſhe ſhould be ſo bad, or even 
bad at all, after the virtuous education 
ſhe had received, and conſidering the 
manners of thoſe ſhe aſſociated with; 
For, added he, I believe that none 
of us ſet her any very bad examples.“ 


Sir,“ ſaid Edward, I have often 
"heard, and I think this a caſe in point, 
that allowing girls to read the Bible is 


118 . | a very 


a very bad thing, as it teaches them tlie 


knowledge of vices that a young woman 


cannot be acquainted with and: be called 
innocent.“ lO. ING 


3 * a 


Why,“ ſaid Mr. de Burgh, I nes 
been ſhocked to hear my daughter read 


from the Bible things that otherwiſe ſhe 
could not arrive at a knowledge of. 


When ſhe was twelve years old, ſhe 
aſked me how Sechem raviſned Dinah; 
to ſay nothing of Potiphar's wife, David 


and Uriah; Solomon's Seng. I think a 


great deal too warm a compoſition to bs 
put into the hands of a young perſon.” 


\& I: imagine, | gentlemen;” ſaid Mr. 
Seymour, ſmiling, © that your preſent | 
converſation was begun through conſi- 
H6 deration 
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| deration ſor me, left 1 ſhould not be able 


to join upon any other ſubject than the 


Bible, which I muſt nevertheleſs take 
upon me to defend. I aver that it can 


never introduce vice into an innocent 
mind, as Miſs de Burgb's queſtion. to 
her father is even one proof of, When- 
eyer vice is mentioned, it is in terms of 
abhorrence or denunciation, without any 
of thoſe intoxicating deſcriptions to be 
met with in every other hiſtory that 
treats of it. Is there any thing likely to 
allure a virtuous girl to imitate Poti- 
phar s wife, Dinah, or Bathſheba ? Does 
not the ſtory of Tamar naturally make 
them dread incurring the ſame danger? 
The Song of Solomon, I need nat ſay in 
this company, is to be taken in an alle- | 
gorical view; but ſetting aſide the alle- 


Sory, 
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gory, and ſuppoſing} it a conjugat lere 
poem, ſurely that cannot corrupt inno- 
cence. It is not any part of the Bible 
can do that, unleſs to à peiſon previ- 
ouſly vitiated by looſe converſation or 
improper reading. Nor do I recolle&” 
that any one ever alledged that the Bible 
promotes robbery or murder, though 
ſuch crimes are mentioned, forbidden 
and deprecated. Did any revengeful 
man quote Cain as an enticing example? 
vet, methinks, it is related in as glowing" 

| colours as the frailty of Potiphar's wife. 
„ But I believe that many people now wiſh 
to take the Bible out of female hands, 
merely as they find it ſupplies them 
with arguments that all the ſophiſtry of 
- | I the faſhionable philoſophers cannot re- 
I fute. But they muſt firſt prove either 
„ 4 | that 
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trat our grandmothers did not read the 
Bible, or that reading it, they were all 


corrupt and bad.” 


& Well,” ſaid Mr. Morney, © I be- 
lieve we muſt continue the Bible, Sey- 
monr, until Tom Paine, or ſome other 
theologian, preſents us with ſomething 
better.” 

Which, my dear Sir,” replied Sey- 
mour, “ will be a labour not poſſible for 
man to'accompliſh ; for what ſubſtitute 
will he find for thoſe virtues inculeated 


in the Bible, that will make amends for 
the alteration 2 Will atheiſm prevent 
.crimes like religion ? Will licenciouſ- 
neſs afford us the fame happineſs'that 
we feel when fulfilling our various du- 

| 1 ties? 
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ties? Or when will they invent any 
thing equal to that univerſal charity 
which was firſt inculcated by our holy 
religion ?” 
Here my daughter (who ſays that ſhe 
acts the part of Moliere's old woman) 
ſtopped me Lord, father,” ſays ſhe, 
«© what are you about? You might as 
well tranſcribe into your book the ſer- 
mon Mr. Seymour preached laſt Chriſt- 
mas-day twelvemonth. Sure you will 
not write down all the ſpeeches that 
were made about the Bible; it will ſuf- 
ſice to ſay, that Mr. Seymour defended 
it to the conviction of bis auditors: or 
indeed I don't ſee why it may not be 
entirely leſt out; what has the Bible to 
do with © More Ghoſts,” excepting only 
213 . 
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the Witch of Endor raiſing up Samuel? 


People don't like to have ſerious ſubjects 
obtruded upon them in a novel, becauſe 
they know that there is a ſeaſon for every 
thing.” | 


| While ſhe ſpoke thus I OE my 


ſpedtacles carefully, all the while conſi- | 


dering upon the fubject, and in the 
end coincided, that this not being a pro- 
per vehicle for religious ſubjects, 1 had 
better print Mr. Seymour's ſpeeches i in a 


penny pamphlet ſeparately, amy proce 


in this with mere narrative. 


Nee : 
CHAP. 


MORE GHOSTS. 165 


401 9 

CIO] en » 3). 
CHAP. LV 

v4 ca rr 
, AT ] 


ORNEY was no longer Morney. 


With an outſide appearance of 
ich, there was no real comfort or ſoci- 
ability, Miſs Morney ſhunned all pri- 
vate converſation with Grey, though he 
hunted her unceaſingly, dreading the 
eclaireiſſement that would enſue, which 
might expoſe her to a ſecond and more 
binding engagement with the poor fore © 
ſaken lover, though, at the ſame time ſhe 
lamented her own inconſtancy, Sey- 
mour ſought for Mr. Morney's promiſed 
explanation, which the latter as cauti- 
ouſly avoided, in hope that ſome other 


perſon 
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perſon would reveal the ſituation of the 
family, and ſpare him fo difagreeable a 


"taſk. But Seymour's information was 


not of ſo poſitive a nature as to preclude 
all hope, and was rather ſurprized at Mr. 
Morney's apparent irreſdlution, and be- 
came impatient under his ſtate of uncer- 
tainty. Some days after, Mr. Morney 
baving retired from the breakfaſt-room 


_ anto his Study, he was followed by Sey- 


mour, who requeſted to know his doom. 
Mr. Morney, collecting all his fortitude, 
told him, that though he was obliged to 


_ refuſe him, it was not from a diſlike to 
himſelf or his propoſals, but becauſe 
Molly had been engaged from her in- 


fancy. Seymour felt as if electrified, tho 


he endeavoured to hide his confuſion; 


but in a ſhort interval of reflection, think- 


1 - \ ing 
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ing he was not treated with candour, the 
blood which had forſaken his cheeks now 
remounted in double tides—* Pardon 
my obſerving, Sir,” ſaid he to Mr. Mor- 
ney, that if Miſs Morney has been ſo 
long engaged, I ſhould have been ap- 
prized of it ſooner.” —© Very true, in- 
deed, my dear friend,” replied Mr. Mor- 
ney, but I did not know with preci- 
fion how it was when you addreſſed me 
on the coke 
| © Not know pains) diag ah big — 
ment, though of ſuch a long date, Mr. 
Morney. Excuſe me, Sir, but until now 
I never found any thing enigmatical in 
your character, but this unexpected turn 
has « Not too faſt, my good 
friend,” ſaid Mr. Morney. Do not 


give 
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give me likewiſe reaſon to change my 
opinion of your character. I never be- 
fore ſaw you raſh, or haſty in judgment. 
Only hear how I have been eircumſtan- 


ced, and then pronounce.” 


Mr. Morney, with great good- nature, 
drew his chair cloſe by Seymour's, and 
let him entirely into the hiſtory of Grey's 
birth, &c, not omitting the aſtoniſhing 
appearance of the ſpirit, and dwelling 
upon its non-appearance for the laſt 
three nights as if it were ſatisfied, ſince 
Grey was reſtored to his former ſituation. 
Do not you now acquit me,” ſaid Mr, 
Morney, preſſing Seymour by the hand, 
of all intention of deceiving you?“ 
Oh, Sir,” | replied Seymour, I im- 
plore your pardon ſor my warmth of 
| expreſſion, 
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expreſſion, but could I ſo ſaddenly loſe, 
my hopes of Miſs Morney, and remain 
cool?“ - Why no,” ſaid Mr. Morney, 
VI ſhould ſuppoſe not. But allow 
me to ſay,” rejoined Seymour, that 
there has been ſome deception uſed, tho”. 
I cannot diſcern for what particular pur- 
poſe, as at one time the ghoſt was for ſe- 
parating Grey, happy Grey! from Miſs 
Morney, and yet is now a. principal 
agent in uniting them. Where there is 
deception, ſomething is always wrong at 
bottom. I would wiſh you to trace the 
reality of the apparition before you diſ- * 
poſe of your lovely daughter.” 


„Why,“ returned Mr. Morney, “ un- 
fil very lately, I was of your opinion con- 
cerning ſupernatural appearances; but I, 
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could not be deceived in my ſiſter's 
likeneſs. Not egi, Sir, I agree,” 
ſaid Seymour, © but to an artful perſon, 
what is impoſſible ?—My wiſhes were 
preſumptuous; and when at a diſtance 
from Miſs Morney, I ſhall endeayour to 
conquer them, except for her happineſs ; 
but I cannot leave her with her fate thus 
clouded with myſtery, without an at- 
tempt on my part to develope it. Only 
allow me to trace the apparition ; it can- 
not be founded in good.” | 


« How would you proceed?“ ſaid 
Mr. Morney.—< You have informed me, 
Sir, that the haunted room is locked up; 


my opinion is, that you ſhould have it 
throw open, and prepared as if for your 


own 3 The ſuppoſed ſpirit may 


want 
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want. ſomething more, and, as- it is a 
convenient apartment, appear again, for 
cunning people ſometimes, by -over- 
acting their devices betray them. My 


plan is to remain in the room all night.” 


* will keep you company,” faid Mr. 
Morney, © for, to tell you the truth, I 
am not quite ſatisfied in my -own mind, 
though I almoſt thought myſelf compel- 
led to believe—but my dream too was 
very applicable.” My dear Sir,” ſaid _. 
Seymour, it could hardly be otherwiſe, 
with. the very ſtrong impreffion leſt upon 


your fancy.” 


Both the gentlemen agreed to wateh, 
but Seymour was to be admitted pri- 
"ately, as they choſe to keep all the reſt 

of 
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of the family ignorant of any plot being 
laid to circumvent the ghoſt, leſt it ſhould 
tranſpire, and be, as the proverb ſays— 
fore-warned, fore- armed. | 


It was given out that Mr, Morney, 


_ concluding his departed ſiſter was ſatis- 


fied, and at peace, would of courſe give 


up the apartment, which would be want- 


ed, as he propoſed enlarging the ſociety 


; at the Abbey ; but not wiſhing to pro- 


poſe a diſagreeable thing to any other 
perſon, he would be the firſt to expe- 
rience the quiet of the haunted cham- 


ber; ſo fires were lighted, and the bed 


prepared. The houſekeeper, the butler, 
and the reſt of the ſervants, were all forry 
to find their maſter fo daring. The 
houſekeeper ſaid, © that ſhe thought Mr. 
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Seymour might have offered to lay the 
ghoſt in the Red Sea, being a friend. 
But the butler more ſagaciouſly obſerv- 
ed, that though formerly that uſed to be 


the buſineſs of Parſons, they could not 


go through it now; for that Parſons, 


now-a-days were no more in the fight, of | 


a ghoſt than other men. © Nor, no won- 


der, added he, for only ſee bow they | 


dreſs. and ſpeak—not a word of Latin 
ever comes out of their mouths.” 

* Ah!” continued the houſekeeper, ** La- 
tin is the tongue that maſters all evil 
ſpirits? 2 
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CHAP. LI. 
ISS MORNEY, in ſpite of her 
ſtruggles to the contrary, found 


her admiration of Seymour daily increaſe. 

But now his converſation, heretofore im- 
proving and agreeable, took a turn of 
ſadneſs, which pierced her to the heart ; 
her repugnance to marry Grey of courſe 
did not diminiſh, and he began to ſuſ- 
pect that her conſtancy, which he had 
built upon in idea, was ſhaken, but he 
could not ſuſpect Seymour to be the 
cauſe of it, for Miſs Morney contented 


herſelf to hear his converſation without 


joining in it ; nor would ſhe now truſt 
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her eyes to look at him, making it a point 
of duty to act as becoming the deſtined 
wife of another. She inwardly dreaded 
Seymour's departure, though ſhe expect- 
ed it would ſoon take place, thi 
that when he left the Abbey, ſhe "IG 
find it leſs difficult to receive the aflt- 
duities of Grey. Seymour was no leſs 
unhappy. He loved Miſs Morney ſin 
cerely, nor could he beheve but ſhe re- 
turned it. Mr. Morney hinted at their 
morning conference, that had he made 
his propoſals earlier they might have been 
ſucceſsful, and, in fact, that he had loſt 
her through his own, timidity. Sey- 
mour's ſuſpicions reſpecting the appari- 
tion glanced towards Grey, and he trem- 
bled leſt Miſs Morney ſhould become 
the prize of the impoſture, though not a 
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word of the ſort eſcaped his hps. Let 
the reſult be as it might, his hopes were 
cruſhed; he had no ſelfiſh views, no end 
but to ſerve his friend, and his beloved 
Mary. At the bottom, however, it is 
probable, he might have a latent hope of 


ſome circumſtance coming to light, that 


would reſtore to him the hope of ſucceſs 
in an event on which his worldly happi- 
neſs depended. At any rate, he deter- 
mined to ſpare no pains 1n the inveſtiga- 
tion of the buſineſs, and with theſe 
thoughts in his head and heart, he repair- 
ed'to Mr. Morney at eleven the ſame 


night. 


Mr. Morney lay down, and Seymour 
extinguiſhed the candle, but would not 
undreſs himſelf, He ſat in an eaſy chair, 
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cloſe to the bed, and converſed for ſome 
time with Mr. Morney, who, always ac- 
cuſtomed to early hours, and having uſed 
7 great deal of exerciſe in the courſe, of 
the day, added to his not much expect- 
ing a viſit, firſt grew drowſy, and next 
fell into a ſlumber, that Seymour would 


not diſturb, So laying himſelf back in 


the chair, he delivered himſelf over to 
his own reflections, which were more di- 
ſtreſſing than diverting; but ſcarce had 


he cloſed his eyes, when they were open- 


ed by an aſtoniſhing appearance. All at 


once he ſaw a glare of light proceed from | 
the wall oppoſite to where he ſat, and a 


white ſigure with a black veil appeared, 
as if come through the wainſcot, but 
whieh ſuddenly retreated, and as ſud- 
denly the light fled, and all was ſolemn 

7 I darkneſs. 
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darkneſs. Seymour gently jogged Mr. 
Morney, and ruſhed; to the door, but 
without noiſe ; there while groping for 
the lock, he heard a whiſpering in the 
next room, which encouraged. him to 
proceed. At length. the door was open, 
and he plainly ſaw the lady in white 


robes, who would have ſwiftly, eſcaped 


had he not caught hold of them. Her 
ſtruggles were ſo violent, that he would 
haye found it difficult ta detain her, had 
not Mr. Morney joined him in his robe 
de chambre, and ſeized her ſhoulder; She 
then threw up her veil, and turning ſud- 


denly towards Mr. Morney, almoſt trans- 
fixed him with a look; he quitted his hold, 


and gazed for a moment before he could 
utter“ In the name of Heaven, who, 
and what are you ?”—* Do not theſe 


ſeaturs 


rei 
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features tell you who I am?” returned 
the ſpectre. © Have you baniſhed" all 
recollection of a fiſter, whoſe wealth is 
in your poſſeſſion, and who is now res 
duced to ſkulk about her own houſe 
ſince you are maſter of it? 


How can you be my fiſter?” ſaid Mr. 
Morney. Did not ſhe: die in Vienna? 
Did not her own deareſt friend witneſs 


it — And yet, who elfe can you be? 


« Yes, brother,” replied ſhe, & regard 


me well; though my beauty has left me; 
I know my features are too remarkable 
pot to ſtrike you. But why ſhould pou 
doubt, or T-aflert ?—-T do not make any 
claims, nor did I mean to diſcover mys 
ſelf.” Convineed that the only being 1 
92 | I 4 was 
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was anxious about in this world was ſafe 
under your care, I did not mean to di- 
ſtract my thoughts by recurring to earth- 
ly affections. To Heaven I am devoted, 
all my love is fixed there, and all my de- 
fires, in regard to this life, are to make 
atonement by a religious liſe, and works 
of ſupererogation, for my paſt crimes; 
therefore now depart in peace, and be 
afſured I will not diſturb thee; ſuffer me 
only to regain my aſylum.” 2 


Jo hear his ſiſter ſpeak ſo devoutly, 
ſarprized Mr. Morney as much as her 
appearance had done, but when a little 
- recovered, he ſaid “ My dear ſiſter is 


not, ought not every room in this houſe 
to be an aſylum to you? But if your 
devotion has gained ſuch an aſcendancy 
over 
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over every thing belonging to this world, 
yet deign to reflect, that the Author of 
all our duties has allotted ſome that are 
ſublunary. Is there nothing due to me 
nothing to your ſon?”'—* Urge them 
not. I am a religieuſe of La Trappe, and 


have renounced all. Now let me depart.” 


“ No, ſiſter, ſaid Mr. Morney, „1 
will accompany you, ſince you chooſe to 
go; for though I ſee you are my ſiſter, 
and that there wants nothing to my in- 
ternal conviction, yet it is too wonderful 


a circumſtance not to require elucida- 


tion. A ſmall degree of reflection will 
tell you that it is neceſſury to clear every þ 
ching, for the fake of preventing a poſſi- i 
ri bility of future difſenfions. Your duty 

as à nun does not oblige you to refuſe 
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your teſtimony of ſuch. particulars as are 
proper to convince the, world of your not. 
being an impoſtor; beſide that, I ſhall 
be unhappy while in ignorance of your 


fate. I muſt, know your aſylum, and 
that you have every thing proper for 
your ſituation.” “ My ſituation allows 


only of bare neceſſaries, and them I know * 


how to procure at your  expence—My 


aſylum. is under your roof—Seek no 
turther.” | (75 La 


< Siſter,” ſaid Mr. Morney, I am; 
reſolved to be admitted to it. Having 
diſcovered you, it is neceſſary I ſhould 


fix upon ſome meaſures which are there-, 


by rendered expedient. You know that 
Morney belongs to yon.“ —“ I hkewiſe 


. replied the, (your intention of 


beſtowing 
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beſtowing that and your daughter upon 


my ſon—that ſon ſo much neglected and 
wronged by me; but I perform a parti- 
cular pennance for that error, Which is 


rewarded by Heaven in making you 2 


parent to him.“ ae 407 $604 


i; But you are not now a nun; all 
your houſes are demoliſhed, yourſelves 
diſperſed, and your vows forcibly diſſolv- 
ed. Can man,” returned ſhe, «diſ- 
ſolve vows made to Heaven ?—The Ca- 
tholic religion fays No; but, perhaps, 


this gentleman,” turning to Seymour, 


whoſe profeſſion ſhe gueſſed at, *teaches 
a different doctrine.” 2013) d .Af 


Pardon me, Madam,” ſaid he, bow- 
mg, „I think that voluntary vows made 
| I 6 to 
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to Heaven by a free agent, and where 
nothing bad reſults, are inviolable; not 
even the Pope, in my opinion, can can- 
cel them; but I think the ſevereſt of 
your orders does not forbid your con- 
verſing with your brother, or givin g final 
directions in affairs that concern the wel- 
fare of your family. No, Morney,” 
raid ſhe, © I muſt withdraw; you may 
accompany me, fince I have no alter- 
native but that, or converſing with a 
man no way allied to me, and who is, 
beſides,” a heretic prieſt.” £3: 


ne then led the way, when eroſſing 


mme lobby, they came to the room where 


Grey had accompanied Miſs Bolton on 


a former occaſion. As they marched 
ilently through it, the wind glared the 
| 15 | taper 
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taper in various directions; ſometimes it 
was almoſt extinguiſhed, eſpecially when 
ſhe opened a door that diſcovered a ſtair- 
caſe, which wound up a conſiderable 
height. Mr. Morney exclaimed 
«© Good Heavens! where are you going? 
How did you ever find your way here?” 
“This chamber has been long known 
to me,” ſaid ſhe, entering mto one which 
contained a bed, a chair, and table, and 
an earthen mug. Now I wiſh you to 
return; it is my hour for prayer; I con- 


ſent to ſee you to-morrow.” Mr. Mor- 


ncy was going to expoſtulate about ber 


being ſo comfortleſs, but ſhe pulled out 
her crucifix and beads, and falling on 
her knees, ſaid, © I ſhall now pray until 
exhauſted nature compels. me to- repoſe. 
Mr. Morney then left her, as the began 


her 
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her prayers with enthuſiaſtic feryor, not 
ſeeming to heed what her brother ſaid. 


Returning to the apartment he had fo 


_ quitted, he found Seymour occu- 


pied in a ſearch, that led to the diſcovery 
of the private paſſage by which Mrs. 
Wellers had entered into the bed-cham- 
ber; it was a ſliding pannel, partly co- 
vered by a picture, but which ſhut fo 
cloſe, that unleſs the place had been in- 
dicated, as it was when ſhe appeared with 
the taper, nobody would have ſuſpected 
it. © But,” ſaid Seymour, “ there is 
another thing to be diſcovered. I am 
convinced there is another perſon con- 
cerned in this plot; ſhe could not whiſ- 
per alone; beſides, as I opened the door; 


I ſaw the ſkirt of a man's coat, who fled 


with 


al 


| 
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with ſuch ſpeed, as to prevent my being 
able to diſcriminate hin.“. 


« I do not ſuſpect any evil deſign, my 
friend,” ſaid Mr. Morney ; © therefore 
will wait until my fiſter ſhall inform me: of 


the, particulars relating to her unexpected 
appearance. I am more concerned at the 
manner in which ſhe conducts. herſelf. . 


Gracious Heaven |! that human nature 
ſhould be ſo prone to ruſh into extremes. 


My ſiſter, who formerly laughed at all 
religion now ſeems to be bigotted to the 
moſt ſuperſtitious of all communions. I- 


confeſs it will make me unhappy to have 


her perſiſt in living in miſery. And yet 
you told her that her vows are to be kept. 


1 
— * 


inyiolable.” / Rp 


- 1 " 146% 4 44h); 
VER 0 4 * 


* 


184 MORE GHOSTS. 


Sir,“ ſaid Mr. Seymour, *I imagine 
her vows extend not to any thing relat- 
ing to her baniſhment from the convent, 
as that was totally unforcfeen ; T yet 
think they hold good in the chief points, 
but there are ways of rendering her leſs 
ſcrupulous, and one that may be agree- 
able to herſelf. I am acquainted with a 
very worthy French 'prieſt, Father du 
Cage; he will, I doubt not, prevail on 
her to act reaſonably, yet religiouſly, ac- 
cording to the opinion ſhe has embraced; 
your difficulties will hence be removed, 


and her ſituation meliorated.“ 


What a good thought!“ ſaid Mr. 
Morney. Ah! Seymour, with ſuch a ſon- 
in-law I ſhould never be at a loſs in any 
difficulty.” Seymour ſighed deeply at 
. this 
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this kind and unexpected effuſion, and 
Mr. Mor ney was vexed at the implica- 
tion his words conveyed ; but after an 
interval of ſilence, he adviſed Seymour 
to take a little repoſe, and requeſted he 
would not mention what had paſſed to 
any of the family, as he wiſhed to open 
the matter gradually to Grey. 


Seymour withdrew, but not ſo much 
for reſt as reflection. He acquitted Grey 
of every thing, and felt contrition ſor hav- 
ing ſuſpected him. He found that Miſs 
Morney muſt be his, but refigned his 
hopes with lefs regret to a man whom he 
could no longer think guilty of artifice. 
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CHAP. LyVII. 


EYMOUR could not quit the Ab- 
bey without taking leave, which bu- 
ſineſs he reſolved to make as ſhort as 
poſſible ; at breakfaſt time he, therefore, 


informed Mr. Morney of his intention, 


and that his horſes would be ready in the 


courſe of an hour” Grey was pleaſed 


with the intelligence until he ſaw the 
effects it produced on Miſs Morney, 
which at once alarmed Mr. Morney's 
tenderneſs and Grey's jealoufy—*® Are 
you well, Molly?“ faid her father, look- 
ing earneſtly at her. No, Papa,” ſaid 
ſhe, inffectually attempting to laugh, 


* only 
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only I mean—that is to ſay—nothing 
but my head,” putting her hand to it, 
you know we women have a thouſand 
whimfical complaints: | 


Seymour's looks indicated he was nei- 


ther blind nor inſenſible to her diſorder: 


Grey aroſe and ſaid As Miſs Morney 
was ill, it would be better to leave her as 


quiet as poſſible. She gave him alook 


of diſpleaſure, but in a moment changed 
into one of confuſion. Fearing her weak; 
neſs was but too viſible, ſhe alſo roſe. in 
ber turn, curtſied to Mr. Seymour, with» 
ed him a good journey, and retired. Mr. 
Morney was occupied in conſidering 
whether be had beſt proceed without 
Seymour's aſſiſtance, as he alone knew of 
his ſiſter's being alive, and yet he thought 

vi | there 
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there was no advice ſo good as that of 
this valuable friend; But I fear,” ſaid 

he to himſelf, © I muſt let him go; my 

daughter will betray her unfortunate af- 
fection; Grey already frets; and we 

ſhall all be in a ſtate of confuſion, Alas! 

we muſt ſometimes give up preſent caſe 
in hope of future happineſs. He may 
prepare Grey for the news of his mo- 
ther; and that may bring a good. un- 
derſtanding between them.“ 


Mr. Morney. queſtioned Mr. Seymour 

about Father du Cage; who anſwered, 
. that he had already written to him ow 
the ſubje&, and only waited: at Morney 
for the purpoſe af introducing: him. 


IJ pelieve, Mr. Seymour,” ſaid Grey, 
farcaſtically, © that while Miſs Morney 
inhabits 
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habits the Abbey, you will have no ob- 
jection to delays.” . Do you think fo, 
Mr. Grey?“ ſaid Mr. Seymour, —* How 
can I think otherwiſe? “ And what 
do you deduce from it, allowing. your 
remark to be true?” —< Simply this, Mr. 
Seymour; that men of your cloth ought 
no more to fall in love with a lady who 
is engaged to another, than with one al- 
ready married. I allow, Mr. Grey, 
the folly of it in every profeſſion ; but 
may not even a parſon love a beautiful 


girl, unknowing her engagements? And 


does the colour of his coat enable him 


to conquer that attachment; the firſt mo- 


ment that he diſcovers his misfortune, | 


can he do more than fly the beloved ob- 
ject, even when ſhe appears more charm- 
ing than erer? Or is it expected that 
SIM ide ted! + e 
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prieſts only bear the ſemblance of men, 


but are hardened inwardly to the flinti- - 


neſs of ſtones, and _ minds in- 
ſenſible of any impreſſion Y"—E I don't 
underſtand irony, Mr. Seymour,” ſaid 
Grey.— What do you underſtand ?” 
_ aſked Seymour. os 


Mr. Morney interrupted their ſpar- 


ring, by telling Grey that he thought 
him wrong in beginning a converſation 


on which he could not bear jeſting. 


« You ſee,” ſaid he, how unpleaſant it F 


might become were I not here ; for you 
both at this minute look as if cach had 
Teccived injury. We need not,” added 


he, © quarrel for want of a ſubject of diſ- 


courſe, for Seymour has found out the 
real ghoſt; and you are more intereſted 
EDEN than 
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than I covki have thought poflible i mY Vit 


buſineſs.” 


« The real ghoſt, Sir!” faid Grey, 
aſtoniſhed, © and me concerned! How 
is this? Good heavens, what is to be 


my fate at laſt ?” 


“ Why,” ſaid Mr. Morney, © your 


ſtory, or rather your mother's, is an un- 


common one, and promiſes to be more 


eventful than I could foreſee ; ;, when I 
wrote her hiſtory, I did not ſuppoſe her 


to be alive.” 


„And was it ſo, Sir?”— Certainly.” 


—* And the ſpirit has thus inſormed 


Mr. Seymour, returned Grey; but : 


to what intent?“ —“ Spirit!“ ſaid Mr. 
Morney; ; 
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' Morney ; «© we did not ſay ſo. Your 


mother is now alive, and in the houſe ?” 

“Dear Sir,” ſaid Grey, © inſtru me 
how I am to take this news; may I give 
the reins to my emotions, and call it 


joy? Tell me, dear Sir, is my poor mo- 


ther happy !” 


J underſtand the meaning of your 


words, ſaid Mr. Morney, © and am in 


hopes that your mother has ſo conduct- 
ed herſelf, as not to have her life decm- 
ed a misfortune to her family. Sey- 
mour, will you tell of our diſcoveries laſt 
night?“ 


Seymour would have preferred ano- 
ther employment; but not chooſing to 
| treſuſe 


g 
0 
\ 
h 
V 


fu 


MORE 'GHOSTS. : 193 

refuſe Mr. Morney, be with cool civi- 
lity began the . narration, and was ſo 
much affected with the pungency of 
Grey's emotions, that his anger for- 
ſook him, and cordiality took its place. 
Grey begged to ſee his mother; but 


Mr. Morney refuſed, until ly ſhould 
be prepared for it. | 


Now,“ ſaid Mr. Morney, © my dear 
friend, you are leaving the Abbey, but 
let it not be for long. ] will not diſpute 
about your going, you are the beſt Judge 
of the exigency of your own affairs.” Mr. 
Morney ſhook him affectionately by the ; 
hand, and withdrew to attend Mrs. 
Wellers. 

Poor Seymour never felt a more pain- 
ful ſeparation; yet he could not reſiſt a 
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fly, lurking, concealed hope: but when 


the unwelcome adieu was pronounced, 


and he turned to quit the Abbey, his 


heart, indeed, was. nigh rent in twain. 


He had forgot that he was to wait for 


Apple—I mean Pere du Cage. (my 
daughter writes the French words in 
general, but is at preſent upon a viſit) 
until after he had mounted his horſe, 
and then, though he wiſhed to return, 
he would not, leſt it might ſtill more 


alarm the jealous feelings of Grey; ſo 
he rode ſlowly out of the court, bidding 


adieu to happineſs and the Abbey. 


Grey obſerved him from a window 
frequently turn his head to take a laſt 
look, which no way tended to leſſen the 


agitation of his feelings; and it is im- 


pooſſible to ſay what they might have 


amounted 
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amounted to, had not their current been 
divided fo much that he could not dwell 
long upon any ſubject, not relative to his 
mother, whom he wiſhed moſt ardently 
to behold, but which at that period did 
not ſeem likely to take place, for Mrs. 


Wellers poſitively refuſed to conſent to 


any thing that promiſed her ſo much 
pleaſure, She received Mr. Morney 
with the utmoſt ſolemnity of manner, 
refuſing all his entreaties to occupy ſuch 


accommodations as were her due; but 


_ the, ever in extremes, would not yield in 


the leaſt; the only anſwer ſhe repeatedly 


gave was, You went on extremely well 


while thinking me dead, ſuppoſe me ſo 
Till, and act as heretofore.” 


mY 
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| | 
CHAP. LVIII. 


ATHER du Cage arrived, and 
charmed every body by the mild- 

neſs and humility of his demeanor, Mrs, 
Wellers was rejoiced when Mr. Mor- 
ney introduced him to her; he had ꝓre- 
viouſly informed him how much he 
wiſhed his ſiſter to relax a little of her 
auſterity. As Mr. Morney was about to 


retire and leave them together, ſhe put a 


packet into his hands There, my 
brother,” ſaid ſhe, “ is the remaining 
pages of my hiſtory, ſufficient at leaſt to 
account for my re-appearance in a land 
I had renounced, a country I hate. I 
ſeek to perform every pennange. fhat js 


wk 
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poſhble; writing that was one. Adieu, 
leave me.” 5 


Mr. Morney baſtened to his own 


apartment, and read as follows: — 
111774 

as 

How different are the ſentiments 


that now inſpire me, from thoſe that 


dictated to my pen while recountint 
my former life! How haughtily and 
loudly I then defended or extenuated my 1 
crimes ! How I now deteſt them My 1 
breaſt then, hardened in unbelief „or ra. 
ther in ignorance, but burſting with ! | 
various paſſions, ſought only revenge, by | 
throwing from myſelf all blame, in hopes 
of attaching it to others; and as I always 
thought any reaſon good, however fu- | g | 
tile, that tended to promote my own de- = | 
fires, ſo I concluded that they ou to 
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be as decifive in the judgment of ano- 
ther. How altered now that I ſee my 
guilt emblazoned in the moſt glaring 
colours! But I ſhall neither dilate my 
own 1entiments, nor anticipate thoſe of 
others; more eſpecially as he to whom 
I addreſs myſelf is an heretic, and can- 
not enter mto them. Yes, brother, you 
are moral, charitable, and zealous in 
what you miſcall religion; but it were 


better to be leſs ſo, as every act of your 


heretical worſhip is a crime, worſe far 


than any I ever committed ; and yet F 
repent, while you perſevere. in wick- 
edneſs. 


« You know I was at Vienna wih 
Letitia ſor ſome time, and that there I 
wrote ſo much of my hiſtory as I thought 
proper to acquaint you with. Upon my. 


firſt 
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ſirſt reaching that metropolis, J aſſumed 
the character of a widoõwW— Alas! I felt 
myſelf one; for I had totally loſt De: , 
Burgh—Letitia paſſed for my ſiſter. My 
grief was not ſoon abated, and pride 
alone faved me from becoming its vie- 
tim. Seconded by the perſuaſions of d 
my friend, I was thence urged to court 
relief in the haunts of amuſement and 
d&flipation, and hide the corroding pangs 
of ſorrow beneath the diſſembling ſmile 
of - ſatisfaction. -1 made no attempt 
to get into private circles, as I dared. | 
not apply to any of the ladies of my Wl 
own country, then at Vienna, to in- 
troduce me, leſt their knowledge of my Wi 
ſtory ſhould expoſe me to their rejec- | 
tion and ſcorn, which, however merited, i 
could not brook ; but whenever I ap- | | ö 
"| peared, I was ſurrounded by men, who Fl 
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were either ſtruck by my beauty, or in- 


tereſted by the lonely unconnected ap- 


-pearance I made. 


« A Balle Pare was given at Court, to 


which I procured admiffion ; and there 


I met the Marquis de Blairan, who had 
ſeen me in Paris frequently, and then 


paid me very partieular attention; but 
ut that time I was occupied with my 
love for De Burgh, and my care to pre- 


ſerve his for me; ſo that J attributed the 


Marquis's attentions merely to the ſa- 
ſhionable gallantry of his country. Vet 
I thought ſometimes there was more than 


common ardour in the Marquis, befides 


that his attention was uniformly heſtow- 
ed upon me alone. He was an agreeable 
man, and, what is ſurprizing of any man, 
9 moſt in a * nobleman, was 


conſtant. 
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conſtant. His words and actions all ex- 


preſſed an unſeigned joy at meeting me, 


certainly not the leſs ſincere ſor hearing 


of my widowhood, for he previouſly knew 


that there was no chance of making me 


ſwerve from my conjugal vow to De 


Burgh. 


I was pleaſed with his marked and 


| faithful attachment, and give bim no diſ- 
couragement, though at firſt far from in- 
tending to proceed the lengths L did; 
but one ſtep leads to another. From 
barely ſuffering the Marquis to talk of 


love, I became intereſted in his tale, and 


then, my paſſions again excited, I rea- 

ſoned, as formerly, in their defence, that 
I was deſerted by the huſband of my riper 
age, and abhorred him who had taken 
advantage of an indiſercet engagement, 
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which, but for a legal evaſion, muſt have 
þeen deemed invalid by the laws of the 
land. Should I' then confider myſelf 
bound to either What advantage 
would refult either to them or- myſelf, 
whereas by a little management I might 
render the Marquis and myſelf happy, 
and ſo far from injuring any one, would 
releaſe thoſe connected with me from 
their fears for my future and anxiety for 
my preſent ſtate. Letitia, ever flattering, 
accorded with my ſentiments, and we laid 
our plan together; the firſt part of it 
was to draw large ſums of money until J 
knew T had obtained as much as I could 
expect, without occaſioning enquiries 


from you concerning my mode. of life, 
which I dreaded, as they might derange 
all my ſchemes. You thought I was re- 
yelling in extravagance, but, on the con- 

. | | trary 
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trary, I had adopted a different mode 


from what I firſt purſued at Vienna. 


Bleſſed by the ſociety of the Marquis, I 
readily refigned public amuſements more 
than ever, dreading the being recogniz- 
ed by ſome perſon: that ſhould know my 
real fituation. I need not relate the 
progreſs of our love; the very ſoon pro- 
poſed marriage, nor did I decline his of- 
ſers, only I informed him that my for- 
tune would be leflened conſiderably 


ſhould I accept of him, it not being an 


uncommon thing in England to leave 
the widow an annuity during widowhood 
only. As I had foreſeen, the Marquis 


was not leſs arduous, nor leſs perſuaſive... 


I had the happineſs of ſeeing myſelf lov- 
ed for myſelf only. Still I went on draw-- 
ing money ſrom you, being reſolved. to 
ſecure myſelf an independency, and ta- 
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eitly reſign the reſt for my child. I lov- 


ed him, but not ſo well as to give up the 


Marquis ; and ſhould I keep him with 
me, my plan would be effectually over- 
turned, unleſs he too ſhould be ſuppoſed 
dead, and in that eaſe he would loſe all 


hopes of an mheritance, which I imagin- 


ed he would be endowed with by either 


De Burgh or Morney. Letitia found me 


waver in this regard more than was com- 


mon to my decided diſpoſition. | My 


own gratification would have been ſe- 


cured by keeping him, and reporting his 
death to my relations, but his intereſt 


pointed quite a different way, nor would 
it have prevailed had not Letitia urged, 
that the Marquis would probably be m- 


quiſitive about the diſpoſal of the fortune 
of De "_ and ſurmiſe extraordinary 
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things, if he found that J had little and 
my ſon nothing. | 


« To finiſh my accumulations; J pre- 
vailed upon a merchant to draw up an 
account of various large ſums againſt me, 
which I authenticated. We did not for- 
get ſome finall legacies to ſervants, as 
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you may recollect, beſides an expenſive 
funeral, that I knew muſt be paid as ſoon 
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returned to England to act her part in 
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the farce, by giving an account of my g 
death. She wrote me an ample relation I 
| of the manner in which you received it, | 


and of your kindneſs to my ſon, i Then, 
Z indeed, I felt hope as it were upon a ſo- 

lid foundation. I ſhould never be enquix- 
y ed aſter; if ſeen by any former acquaint- 
s, ance, they would not be able to believe 
| the 
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the evidence of their own ſenſes ; ſo 1 
ſhould poſſeſs my huſband without any 
fear. To guard againſt detection, 1 
wrote to Letitia, defiring her, in the 
name of our paſt friendſhip to guard my 
fecret, and not to think of writing to me, 
leſt by ſome accident I ſhould be betray- 
ed. I found myſelf, after clearing my 
few debts, worth ſix thouſand pounds; 
with this I purchaſed an annuity from a 
company of Dutch merchants at the rate 
of ten per cent. Being in good humour 
at my ſchemes ſucceeding ſo happily, I 
no longer delayed fixing the day io much 
withed for by the Marquis. I only de- 
ferred the nuptials until we were out of 
Auftria ; and then, at an inn in a ſmall 
town, by a prieſt who, I believe, did 
not know the meaning of one word he 
uttered, the marriage ceremony was per- 
40 formed, 
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formed, and we proceeded to France, 


which kingdom I reſolved never to leave. 
Was I now happy you will aſk, when J 
had ſurmounted difficulties that would 
have been inſurmountable to a grovelling 
mind, as I then called ſuch as were re- 
ſtrained by motives of religion and piety, 
and, beſides, married to an amiable huſ- 
band, endowed with rank and fortune, 
who was ignorant of my crimes and blind 
to my failings, who never ſuſpected that 
I had previouſly wedded two men as 


amiable as himſelf, and who were both 
ill living, for aught that I knew, and 
miſerable through my ill conduct; that 


my child, who I perſuaded him was dead, 
was pronounced illegitimate, and that, 


ſhould J have any by him, a diſcovery of 
my true ſituation would involve them in 
the ſame calamity ; that laſt conſidera - 

tion 
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tion weighed more with me than any 


other; and notwithſtanding the mea- 


ſures J had taken with ſo much caution, 
T never appeared in public bat with fear- 


ful apprehenſion. I was with child three 


times, but the violence of my agitations, 


which were then always encreaſed, occa- 


ſioned miſcarriages. This I always griev- 
ed at, as, notwithſtanding the bitterneſs 
of my reflections, I wiſhed to bring chil- 


dren to the Marquis, hoping thereby to 


gain a more laſting intereſt in his affec- 
tions; but happineſs that is founded 


upon the conſtancy of man is inſecure, 


and none but fools will have reliance on 


# 


i 


it. I was no fool, therefore never truly 


happy; and in time I met with grounds 
ſufficient to convince me J had not erred 
in judgment. | 


Lick . « The 


he 
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The Marquis, who had loved me ſo 
well and ſo long, before marriage, grew 
leſs tender in his conduct in a very few 
months after; ſtill, however, he liked me 
too well to throw off at once the appear- 
ance oſ love. Perhaps the impetuoſity of 
my paſſions might have partly occaſioned. 
the change, added to the haughtineſs 
with which I often ſupported my, opi- 
nions. You will eaſily gueſs that we had. 


warm contentions at times, where one 


party was inflexible and the other not al- 


ways cool. But his brother, the Abbé de 


Blairan, as often interpoſed, and his elo- 


quence, aided by our own inward con- 
viction as frequently reconciled us, until, 
at laſt, I had reaſon to ſuſpect the Mar- 
quis of an intrigue with a young mar- 


ried Lady in the neighbourhood. My 
rage on this diſcovery was as violent as if 


I had 


tentions ta Madame were accepted. 
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J had been the moſt exemplary of women. 
No interpoſition 'could foften me, the 
Marquis refuſed to give his honour ne- 
ver to fee Madame de. Lillieure, and J 
would accept of no medium, but in a 
raſh moment quitted his houſe, vowing 
never more to-behold him. The Abbe, 
who was the beſt of men and affectionate 
of brothers, was highly afflicted at our 
ſeparation, and whatever time his clerical 
duties would permit was fpent in exhor- 
tations either to the Marquis or me, to 
bring about an accommodation ;. but the 
Marquis appeared, by his conduct, as if 
glad of the ſtep I had taken, for he openly 
attached himſelf to Madame de Lilli- 


eure, whoſe huſband was tenderly be- 


loyed by another married woman, and 
was therefore! pleaſed that Blairan's at- 


What 
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* What irritated me moſt was the 
character of the woman, who was hardly 
one degree from an ideot, and had no- 
thing to recommend her but a pretty 
face, with a perpetual ſmile upon it; and 
when chance has thrown me.in eompany 
with her, I have indignantly exelaimed, I 
„Am I neglected for the ſake of tht | 
ſimpering fool ?” 


It, however, had one good effect, for If 

in conſequence of ſuch a dereliction, | 
ſuch a fall in ſentiment, as De Blairan | 
” | betrayed in leaving me for Madame de "i 
I Lillieure, I entertained a moſt ſovereign 
conternpt for him. Would that I had 

| ſtopped there, though I may rather re- 

I joice at my next error, as it has finally 
led me to ſalvation. Yes, I will grieve il 

for all my other fins, but when in the 

˖ 1b act 
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act of pennance for this] ſtill thank the 
good angel that allowed me to ſwerve, 
in order that 1 might find a guide to 
righteoutneſs. The Abbs de Blairan was 
handſome, perſuaſive, and amiable, tho 
F had never thought him fo until after 
my ſeparation from his brother; but 
now all his energies were called forth, 
all his eloquence diſplayed ; inſenſibly 
his countenance aſſumed the moſt be- 
ſeeching expreſſion, and his fine eyes 
| would be fixed upon mine, to obſerve 
| | the impreſſion his words had made. Of- 
1 ten have I wiſhed he had been my huſ- 
. band inſtead of my brother: that idca 
once obtruded into my heart was not to 
be expelled. TY he longer I dwelt upon 
| it the more fervently I bewailed the ob- 
ftacles between us, and again I bitterly 
eurfed the laws of man. I-reſalved”to 


gouodt * 
2 make 
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make myſelf agreeable to hun, to aſſume 


any form, wear any maſk, until T ob- 


tained his heart, and then I truſted in my 
power to perſuade him to fly with me to 
ſome remote country, where we'might. 
live and love in ſeourity ; nor did I think 
it any way criminal, wicked and flighted 
as I was; for I looked upon the Marquis 
as divorced from me by his own conduct, 


and what was much more heinous, diſ- 


| regarded the vous of celibacy made by 


the Abbe as merely a cuſtom to utter, ne: 
ver adhered, to, having heard prophane 
people relate many ſcandalous ſtories to 7 
that effect; and who can wonder that I, 
who had no. reſpect for the ſacred laws of 
religion, ſhould tearleſsly break. through 
thoſe of the world. Every word he ut- 
tered commanded my attention, and 


made a deep, impreſſion on my mind, 
1 though 
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though unintentionally on his part. In 2 
ſhort time the difference of my beha- 
viour was too viſible; he became more 
reſerved in his manner, and leſs frequent 
in his viſits, When I complained of his 


— 
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withdrawing what I called my only con- 
ſolation under his brother's cruelty, he 
would anſwer, that while he had hopes of 
reconciling us, he had ſpared more time 
in hope of compaſſing that point, than 
was conſiſtent with the faithful diſcharge 
of his clerical duties; and theſe he muſt 
| - -nowfulfil with double diligence, to atone 
for the duty wherein he had failed thro 
bis fruitleſs endeavours to reſtore the 
tranquillity of his family, but that he 
| | ſhould'be ever happily employed in ren- 
| dering me any eſſential ſervice —* Then 
beſtow upon me,” ſaid I, * as much of 
your converſation as I haye of late been 

| accuſtomed 
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accuſtomed to, leſt that loſs, added to my 


other misfortunes, ſhould make me deſ- 
perate,”—* What mean you, my ſiſter?” 
ſaid he, regarding me with a calm dig- 
nity that made me ſkrink, and prevented 
my explaining myſelf. © If you want a 
ſpiritual director, I am at your ſervice, 
though I had rather you would , permit. 
me to recommend another, leſt you might 
ſometimes think ue biaſſed by brotherly 
affection.—“ Another, oh, Heavens!“ 


ſaid I, * If ever I conſent to hear a word 


about religion, it muſt be from you, who 


can make any ſubject delightſul.“ Siſ- 
ter, replied he, then mark my condi- 
tions, which if you break through, I ſhall 
renounce my new office, Regard me as 
your ſpiritual guide, and reſpect me only 
tor the fake of that holy character; and 
in your future conduct forget not you 


are 
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| are my brothers wife, and that being ſe- 
| para rate from him does not give yon a lati- 
| N py K x TY 3 1288 
I tude for your conduct, but rather enjoins 
0 while immediately under his eye.“ 

| 


„ 


Unable to make better terms, I com- 
- plied with theſe, in hope of gaming his 
| heart by my docility, and ſecuring it by 
i my other attractions. He ſpoke to me ! 
of religion, concluding I had been an he- I 
retic, and was charmed to find me only Ne 
| . an infidel, and therefore probably not ſo | | 
obſtinate in error. Yet I muſt confeſs, Ib 
that nothing lefs than my ſinful paſfion 
would ever have conquered my relue- ce 
tance to attend to a ſubject that J had || tt 
| always taken pains to deſpiſe, and, never- I pc 
| { theleſs, inwardly dreaded, left it ſhould I vc 
| be that which prieſts and pions people || © 
| ſeemed 


ed 
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caſe Vet I was obliged to hear, and 
eyen take pains to underſtand, leſt a di- 
and not ſuppoſing I ſhould ever be alter- 
ed, weakly imagining my principles were 
immoveable. Holy Virgin | how ſoon was 
L ſtartled. at his affecting repreſentations, 
and with what difficulty did I harden my 
heart againſt conviction, whilſt outwardly 
[ gave him the faireſt proſpects. of my 
converſion. [1 .often affailed his heart by 
looks, ſighs, and tender preflures of the 


band; but he repulſed me with ſo much 


ſteadineſs, yet without harthneſs, that I 
could neither win him nor hate him; and 
the only way he took to {hew me that he 
perecived my drift was by an added fer - 
vour in his pions diſcourſes, which at laſt 
ſoftened me into that ſlate of mind he 

VOL, III. L had 


- 1218 MORE GHOSTS. 


Had ſo long withed for, and from that 
lime I became penitent. At the ſoot of 
- ns:confeſſional-I revealed all my tranſ- 
greſſions; he learnt with horror that there 
were three men, in all probability living, 
to whom I had been married, each one 
at the time believing me to be a ſingle 
woman. He inſiſted upon my divulging 
that circumſtance to the Marquis, as he 
ſaid it was not juſt that he ſhould inda- 
gine himſelf fettered to a woman Who 
could not be his wife. I at firſt heſitated 
in acquieſcing to this demand; but his 


arguments and my conviction growing 
every day ſtronger, I reſolved to retire to 
a convent, under the name of Morney, 
as J could never be diſcovered by it, my 
friends .concluding me dead, and give 


myſelf up to religion with that ardour 
which had before been fo differently di- 
rected. 
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rected-] The Abbé approved of my reſo 
lution, and recommended me to one in 
Normandy, where, after paſſing my no- 
viciate, I might by his intereſt obtain a 
diſpenſation for taking the veil, which 
ould be neceflary as I was a married 
woman. I deſired no more, for I could 
not be happy or reſpectable in any part 
of the world. I could not return to my 
friends, -after diſgracing them, ſo J re- 
nounced all for Heaven. I found the 
Abbeſs a truly good woman, exemplary 
in her conduct and fervent in her devo- 
tion. The Abbe viſited me ſometimes, 
and ſtrengthened my mind even to ex- 
altation, but ſtill a too tender friendſhip 
exiſted for him in my heart; and when 


he came to take leave of me the day be- 


fore I took the veil, as from that period 
the Confeſſor of the convent became my 
L 2 director, 


220 MORE GHOSTS. | 


director, 1 bert into takes and fainted; 

he did not. leave me until 1 recovered, 
and then, i in a pathetic manner, acknow- 
ledged his having long perceived my love 
for him. He applauded me for the ſacri- 
fice Thad made of fo violent and ill- 
placed 4 paſſion, and thanked ine for the 
delicacy with which Thad ſpared him the 
pain he muſt have felt! in being obliged 
to notice it; he ſaid be had no doubt but 
my preſent virtuous reſolutions would be 
crowned with happineſs, and that after 2 
life ſpent in worldly trouble and anxiety, | 
I thonld feel the bleſſedneſs of that peace 
whieh upon earth is only to be found in a 
cotivent. His laſt advice 1 bave treaſur. 
ed in my heart to this day; it was ac- 
companied with his benediction, and at 
lengik be left me. If took the veil, and 
ſouud à refuge from 0 ſorrows in prac- 
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tif ing t the e 730 our 898 
never ceaſing devotions, for I felt that if 
I allowed myſelf to ſlacken in.thoſe pious 
duties, that my heart was not inacceſſible 
to thoſe feelings I now only ſought to 
ſubdue, but which were in a manner ha- 
bitual to me from, former indulgence — 
T he Abbeſs was really a mother to us 
all, and took particular. notice of my re- 
gular courſe of piety, often pointing me 
out as an example to ſcme of my filters, 
who having, perhaps, leis to repent of, 
were more indolent in their devotions; 
at leaſt I diſarmed their envy. by. urging 
that plea for them. Indeed, I became 
the moſt meek of all the nuns, never al- 
lowing myſelf to reſent any little ſpiteful 
word, or ill turn, that will | ſometimes 
happen even amongſt nuns. Every time 
felt my fpirit riſing, I enereaſed my 

L 3 efforts 
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efforts to fubdue' it, and never failèd ob- 
taining a victory.  Tadeed, they were all 
indifferent to me; perbaps, had I found 
an objet among the fiſterhood, either of 
love « or hatred, I might not thus have tri- 
umphed over my ſelf; but what was there 
intereſting to me in their converſution? 
I who had read, and ſeen the world, 
could not but feel the defloiencies of my 
companions. In general, the education 
of a Frenchwoman is ſaaperficiad, but 
calc alated to make them attractive, and 
even to give them the appearance of more 


lid endowments; but theſe nuns had 


not ſuch advantages, and their ideas of 
the world reſembled thoſe imbibed by 
children concerning foreign lands ; but, 

nevertheleſs, I bad reaſon to be thankful 
for the aſylum I found amongſt them; 1 
was | thankful, and had no other wiſh for 
28 R' _ thi 
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this. world, but that of ſpending my life 


there, which could ſcarcely be called a 
wiſh, as a doubt did not exiſt to the con- 


trary. I ſometimes thought of my fa- 


mily, and put up many prayers that my 


ſon might be converted to the Catholic 


Church ; but that I feared was too much 
to hope for, conſidering what obſtinate 
heretics the Engliſh are. Thus paſſed 
many years. But now, the Revolution of 


France has rendered me, and thouſands | 


of others, wretched, depriving us of our 
religious aſylum, and dooming | us to 


wander over a world to which we are : fo 


much eſtranged, that mixing in it ſeems 
almoſt a profanation. I am aſſured of 
ſhelter, and of Bread but how many of 
my unfortunate ſiſters periſh | for want of 
neceſſaries, yet know not how to aſk for 


them?—lI know not the hiſtory or in- 
Ls "_ 


1 
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trigues of the Great World, ſaving as 
they baye fallen upon our bleſſed Co- 
vebant. Our Conſeſſur, indeed, told us 
of. terrible commotions, and ſeveral atro- 
cities committed in Paris; but we hoped 
ſuch violent acts would ſoon end, and 


not reach us. Latterly he told . us, that 


ſuch a ſpirit of impiety had gone forth, 
that the National Aſſembly were delibe- 
rating about ſeizing the property of — 


N Church, and aboliſhing tythes. 
they are allowed to carry theſe wn 


£d he, your endowments will go, as 


they have long ſince, in England, to pro- 


phane purpoſes,” Still, as we were at a 
diſtance, we hoped the danger would not 


reach us, and our prayers for the King 
and Church were ceaſeleſs. One day 


we agreed upon having a. religious 
e in arder to impreſs religious 
Li LI ideas 
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ideas on the minds of the people; and 
accordingly, collecting all our facred 


relics, and ourſelves arrayed in mourn- 
ing, we marched from our convent, pro- 


poling to go to one about three miles 
diftant. I carried ſome of the hair 'of 
St. Peter's beard, another followed with 
a finger of St. Anne, and a third had a 
bit of the bleſſed napkin ; but I need 
not enumerate theſe precious things to 
you, who deſpiſe them. Suffice it to ſay, 
that we carried out our whole ſtock of 
relies, which was not inferior to chat of 
any convent in the province: but, alas? 
the people's hearts were hardened, as a 
puniſhment, no doubt, for the wicked= 
neſs of their repreſentatives, and we were 
ſhocked to ſee them omit their wonted 
genuflexions; nay, they even fared at 
us with their hats on- Holy Mary!“ 

= L5 faid 
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aid the 'Abbels: cc js this the treatment 


nuns and relics meet ina Chriſtian coun- 


try} * We ſtopped, and were thunder- 
ſtruck. One of us propoſed a prayer, 


which being approved of by the Abbeſs, 


we knelt down - before our relics, and 


prayed devoutly for theſe poor, blind 


wretches ; and, indeed, I muſt own that 


they ſeemed as if they were affected, but 


did not dare to betray themſelves, and 


were ſlinking away, one by one, as if to 


eſcape obſervation, when, on a ſudden, 


ſeveral men (two of whom, I have ſince 
been informed, were Commiſſaries from 


the Convention) ran through the ſtreet 
like madmen, crying out, Aur armes Ci- 
toyens, aux armes The Engliſh are near 
us, they burn your houſes, they ravith 


your wivo, your daughters, they murder 
our brethren— Oh! ! the Engliſh!“— 
Such 
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Such a ſcene as 1 then ſaw, no Poet « ever | 
imagined; the men with an impetuous 
rage burſt into the houſes, and ſeized 
whatever they could find to arm them- 
ſelves with ; the women ran from their 
homes like furies, yet not knowing. where 
to be more ſecure ; ſome with ch dren 
in their arms, and others in a ſtate of di- 
ſtraction, whoſe frightful yells, accom- 


panied by the cries of numberleſs infants, 


added to the horror of the ſcene; ; ſome, 
quite exhauſted, laid down their helpleſs 
babes at their feet, and ſiood over them 
panting and trembling, in all the painful 


grief of paternal anxiety for the ſafety of 


their helpleſs offspring, fearing every mo- 
ment would be the laſt in which they 


might ſee them; and every word almoſt 


they articulated, breathed an imprecation 


pon the Engliſh, Our relies were over- 
L 6 thrown 
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thrown and trampled upon, in ſpite of 
our zeal to preſerve them, while ſome of 


their leaders deridingly called us Arifo- 


crdts, and railed in ſuch impious terms 
againſt religion, that ſear ſuggeſting the 
means. of ſafety, we attempted to regain 
our convent; - But, alas! it was ſhut 
againſt us; the Commune had ſent mu- 
nieipal officers to take poſſeſſion of it, 
under pretence that we had eſſayed to 
prevent the people from arming in their 
own defence. Upon the threſhold were 
three infirm ſiſters, whom we were oblig- 
ed to excuſe from the proceſſion, which. 
theſe: ſacrilegious wretehes had expelled. 
They were on their knees, imploring tbe 
aſſiſtanoe of holy St. Francis, do extri- 
cate; us from our impending dangers. 
We joined them in their grief and ſer- 
vent prayers. After 4 {ſhort pauſe, the 
20 | Abbeſs, 
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Abbeſs, conceiving it impoſſible thut the 
Commune ſhould mean to act with ſo 
much cruelty: towards a ſet of pious, in- 
nocent; and deſfenceleſs women; ſnie 
therefore knocked at the gate, and de- 


mandled to ſpeak to thoſe who had the 


mandate againſt our conwent. A fat; 
peared, and told us in few words, that ali 
Convents were fuppreſſed by the Na- 
tional Aſſembly, but that ours was pro- 
bring the people back to thoſe uriflocrutis 
errors; which had cauſed Frenchmen to 

groan under à double flavery fo many 

years. We ſhaddered with horror on 
hearing this peremptory and unjuſt- d. 
ciñion ; many burſt into tears, and beat 
their breafts in an agony df deſpait; as for” 
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| me, I felt indignation predominant; 


and I believe, that had I had a weapon 


ſhould have chaſtiſed the impious mon- 


Ker. 11 


The Abbeſs, who felt for us ſo much 
as to be almoſt unmindful of herſelf, then 


beſought them to allot us ſome part of 


the convent. for a: preſent aſylum, and 


not ſcandalize all Chriſtendom, by turn- 


ing out ſo many women, famous for birth 
and ſanctity, into the ſtreets, without a 
place to ſhelter them, or means to pro- 


cure any one neceſſary of life. © I am 


perſuaded, Monſieur, added ſhe, © that 


you can give no credit to that fooliſh 


ſtory of our interfering about the arm- 
ing of the people. Our proceſſion and 


prayers were directed and intended ſor 
the welfare of France. Could we know 
Leun, | | that 
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that the appearance of religion was be- 
come obnoxious in the fight of a people 
formerly ſo devout; or that à religious 
proceſſion ſhould be deemed criminal 
by thoſe who a few months ago e 
a with fo much feryor?” 
The mm flew 1 a rage at 
her laſt words, and ſaid it was a lie, for 
that he had never joined in ſuch 
I cannot repeat his horrid expreffions. 
The Abbeſs only replied mildly— Son, 
be not angry if I thought you had once 
done ſo good a thing; nor let it prevent 
your receiving theſe, my dear daughters, 
even if you exclude me.” No, he would 
not let us enter, nor even ſtay at our 
threſhold ;. and the lamentations of the 
ſiſterhood were the moſt moving you 
can conceive. The good Abbeſs ſtill 
at, wiſhed 
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aud fahd—* Holy Mother, I beſeech you 


profune'yourſelf by any further conver- | 


| ſation; let us commit ourſelyes to Hea- 


ven, with whom thoſe people have no- 
thing do; we ſhall find ſupport, when 
«Aye, aye, go your ways,“ ſaid he, 
and get a dinner out of your heavenly: 
larder, if you ean, for! begin to think of 
rummaging the reſectory for my ſup- 
port; ſo you had better begone. He 
called ſome of his aſſiſtants to aid in 
driving us away ; fo to avoid their un- 
holy toueh, we haſtened as much as poſ- 
ſible... We found in the ſtreet ſome of 
the lay- ſiſters; but ſhocking to relate, 
three pretty young girls of them were 
detained by theſe abominable men ſor 
SV. + the 
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the worſt of purpoſes. Iam, ſure they: 
would not have ſpared even us, at leaſt 
thoſe that were young and handſome, 
had we been in the convent on their ar- 
rival. One of the lay-ſiſters undertook: 
to lead us to the houſe of the Curt of the 
pariſh, a very worthy man, and really a: 
paſtor to his flock. We were tod much 
troubled for ourſelyes to mind the ap- 
pearance of the town at that time; but 
1 now reoallect chat it was deſerted i 
the people that had been flying tumul - 
tuouſly about the ſtreets an hour beſore; 
had all left the town to meet the Eng- 
liſh, the whole. peaſantry, all the ſer- 
vants, mechanics, in a word, every man 
that was able to go. The women, the 
ſick, and the children, had run imo dif- 


ferent houſes, cluſtering together as many 
45 could get by one another. Id | 111121 
| | We 
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We found the Cure ſurrounded by 
a number of ladies, pale, trembling, and 
ſome almoſt dead with inight ; ſo terri- 
ble an idea have the generality of the 
French of your countrymen. .. The good 
man did all he could to reaſſure them; 
and certainly nothing could ſhew more 
clearly their want of reflection, or edu- 


ation, than ſuch a terror, for we were 


in the moſt inland part of Normandy, 


where, unleſs from the clouds, it was im- 
poſſible ſor an Engliſh army to penetrate 


ſo ſuddenly. I did not attempt to add 


my efforts to his, eonſidering their ſor- 
rows as imaginary, whilſt mine and the 
reſt of my ſiſters were dreadful and real. 
His ſervants were gone en maſſe, and his 


two ruſty ſwords were under requiſition, 
ſo that the good man beſtirred himſelf to 
give us a welcome reception, and being 

17 aided 
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aided by ſome ladies who were not ren- 
dered entirely helpleſs by their terror, 
we ſaw a cloth laid, and ſome bread and 
wine put on it, which moſt of the gueſts: 
were glad to partake of; but not ſo the 
holy ſiſters, inſtead of approaching the 
refections, we related our diſmal ſtory to 
the aſtoniſhed company, who had before 
only ſuppoſed that the general alarm had 
prevailed with us as with them, to ſeek 
ſafety any where but at home; partic» 
larly as they ſuppoſed the Engliſh would 
violate all the nuns. I obſerved that, 
upon hearing of our proſcription, many, 
of the ladies who ſhewed us reſpect be- 
fore, ſeemed now quite changed in their 
manner, and none expreſſed compaſſion 
for us, ſave only the good Cure, who la- 
mented the outrages committed againſt 
religion. “ Ah?!” ſaid he, * theſe are 
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real calamities; and they frighten us 
with ſtories, to prevent us from Wg 
what is perpetrated under our eyes. — 
Monſieur Cure,” ſaid a little, ugly, red- 
faced democrat woman, we all know 
that you prieſts can never wiſh well to 
the cauſe of liberty, becauſe it hurts 
your trade; and I believe you would ra- 
ther invite the Engliſh, khan repel them, 
in hopes of ſeeing deſpotiſin again tri- 
umph in France : but it never will we 
have Louis and his infernal family i in the 
Temple, and none of your miracles can 
draw them thence, Ca tra, &c.“ No 
perfor ſeemed ſurprized at her ſacrile- 
gious words but us, who had not con- 
verſed with the world for ſo many years, 


a certain 1 wy. crofled ourſelves re- 


„ af F 
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ſo wicked. The Cure made ſigus tous 
not to reſent what the little. woman had, 
ſaid, and be ſpoke i in a wolliſying, man, 
ner to ber, but w ithout any- good effect, 
for ſhe went on moſt zealouſly brutal, 
gathering freth energy in each expreſs, 
ſion: at length! ſhe withed our conyent- 
turned into a temple of Reafon, to which, 
deity all princes, prieſts and nuns ſhould; 
be ſacrificed. W hat diſcourſe tor us in 
our houſeleſ and afflicted ſituation, 


} 
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turned, fatigued and ſpent with, their 
warlike ſearch for an Engliſh army, which, 
I need not add could not poſlibly be j in 
our part of the province. The Cure. 
aſked for his ruſly ſwords, and an old 
harquebuſs, but the people would gat. 


11. 


return weir arge, they Laid, that they. 


would 
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would retain them to defend that ami- 


able goddeſs Reaſon, and aflert their li- 


berties: that was, I am convinced, the 
chief end propoſed by thoſe who raiſed 


the alarm, as being the readieſt way of 
getting arms from people of property, 
and inveſting with them thoſe who bad 
nothing to loſe. But for ourſelves, we 
were overwhelmed at the ſudden. and 
dreadful blow that had fallen upon us; 


and the poor Cure was not delighted at 


the honour: we did him in taking poſſeſ- 
ſion of his houſe, for it was impoſſible 


for him to think of driving us out ; but 


he hinted, that he was before in a dan- 
gerous fituation, and that afliſting us 
would ſtill make it worſe. We grieved 
at that too, but what could we do? 
Next day our Conſeſſor came to us; he 


had a couſin in the municipality, and 
| had 
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had been endeavouring, through him, to 
obtain us a reſpite for a few days, until 
we ſhould, by writing to our friends, or 
ſome - other meaſure, ſecure at leaſt a 
home; but the cruel men would not 
grant any thing but our clothes, and for 
that we were indebted to their coarſe- 
neſs and fimplicity ; for every thing that 
would fell was tom away immediately, 
and our holy convent profaned by all 
ſorts of debauchery. The Cure gave up 
his houſe to us, and went himſelf to fleep 
at a neighbouring farm. We would not 
lie in beds, but flept for a ſew hours 
only either in chairs or on the boards, 
for we chiefly ſpent our miſerable hours 
in prayers, tears, and abſtinences rigid as 
human nature can practiſe and live. But 
Heaven did not grant our prayers. 
France was not worthy of a bleſſing ; 


and 
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and we ſoon were ordered to march 
along with ſome priſoners, guarded by a 
port town, in order to be put on board a 
ſmall veſſel that was to carry us to Eng- 
land. Nor could we obtain any mitiga - 
tion of this crucl decree, which appeared 
worſethan death; for only conceive what 
we maſt endure, travelling over rugged 
roads, without any ſhelter from ſun or 
rain, and at night crouded together (in 
general we were) into ſome room, co. 
vere with ſtraw, to ſerve for. one com- 
man bed, though indeed that to a nun 
oſ ur order was luxury, which we ſhould 
have ſerupled to indulge in, only for the 
amazingfatigues we went through during 
the day. Our condition was ſufficiently- 
_ ſhocking under what Lhave repreſented,” 
but to almoſt; all of us the idea of Eng- 


land 
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land was not one bit better than thattwe 
hallowed land were we deſtined to com- 
plete the career of our misfortunes. 1 
ſhall endeavour to forget what we ſuf- 
fered through the medium of converſu- 
tion; that of our guards was ſometimes 
ſo very horrid, that we ſhould have re- 
joiced to have the earth open and hide 
us from the obſcene monſters ; and in- 
deed: it is almoſt a miracle that they 
ſtopped at words; but I ſuppoſe that 
(though they would not have ſuch a 
thought entertained of them for worlds) 
they could not help feeling a ſeoret re- 
verence for our ſacred function, and that 
it proved a ſafegnard, where indeed it 
would not have been poſſible for us to 
find another. Our poor Lady Abbeſs 
exhorted us to ſuffer, and not murmur, 
VOL. III. M ſeeing 
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ſeeing that it would not alleviate our ca- 
lamities, and herſelf ſetting a remarkable 


example, neuer once uttering a complaint 


at the bad uſage we received, nor of the 
torments ſhe was berſelf inflicted with, 
for the dear woman at laſt under them, 
and when unable to walk, or even ſtand, 


told the men that it was unneceſſary 


for them to take any more trouble upon 
her account, for the hand of death was 


on her. An Engliſhman, though an 


heretic, would have been ſoftened at the 
ſight of a venerable lady dying in ſo hor- 


rid a ſituation, Not ſo a Frenchman. 


They curſed her for the delay ſhe noca- 
ſioned, and ſaid, that live or die, her 
body muſt go on. Accordingly. meet- 
ing a farmer, with a ſmall cart, going to 
ſupply the market at ———- with eggs, 
cheeſe, fruits, &c. they ſeized the cart in 

ee © | the 
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name of the Nation, threw his wares 
about the road, and laid our holy Ab- 
beſs in it, while we rent the air with our 
ſhrieks, and took off part of our clothes, 
to lay under and cover her; and en- 
treated that one of us might bo permit- 
ted to go in the cart, to ſupport her 
head, but that was refuſed. Here again 
I find it impoſſible to dwell upon a ſcene 
ſo ſhocking to humanity ; ſuffice it ta 
ſay, that when we were certain that her 
troubles were terminated by death, we 
all felt a degree of joy that made our 
own appear lighter for a moment, We 
were thruſt on board an American veſ- 
ſel, and from thence landed in. 
No ſooner. were the gentlemen. of the. 
county apprized of our arrival than they 
made a contribution towards our ſup · 
port, whieh was depoſited with the chief 
M0 3 magiſtrate, 
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magiſtrate, who had before with great 
humanity provided us with quarters, and 
immediate neceſſaries, which did not ſur- 
prize me, who know that the Engliſh 


have ſome points, indeed enough to ren- 
der them, were they Catholics,. the beſt 


and moſt amiable people in the world. 
But the reſt of the ſiſters, who expected 


- to die martyrs to their religion, were loſt 


in aſtoniſhment at finding themſelves re- 
ceived with ſo much generoſity and 
kindneſs in a land of beretics. A gen- 
tleman among our benefactors, who 
came frequently to conſult upon ſome 
means of eſtabliſhing us, recollected me, 
though ſo greatly altered; but he had 
been my lover. Repeated obſervation 
made him more certain that he knew 


me, and at laſt; he aſked, the queſtion, 
2 which I, ſurprized and unprepared, An- | 


ſwered 
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ſwered in the "affirmative. 1 ſhall not 
lengthen my journal, by repeating his 
ſurprize, and his arguments to- prevail 
upon me to return to my home. He 
ſuceeeded in convineing me that J was 
doing a prejudice to my ſiſter nuns, by 
ſharing in the ſum allotted for their uſe; 
and as he argued, my return to the world 
| Was forced, not the moſt rigid Catho- 
lie would blame me for reaſſuming thoſe 
comforts that in the world were blame- 
leſs, and even neceſſary. He offered to 
ö ſupply me with any ſum I choſe, and 1 
: borrowed /ten- guineas ; but bound him 
„ to ſecreſy, for I wiſhed to be as little 
I | known as poſſible, and to that end form- 
ed a plan of concealment, which has 
y | been entirely fruſtrated. I took an af. 
„ fectionate leave of my ſiſters in religion 
„and in misfortane,- who readily uw t he 
2d TER "MEM | propriety 
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propriety of ſuch a meaſure, when I ex- 
explained to them that I meant to ſeek a 
refuge in my own family, as prefer- 

able to ſubſiſting upon the benevolence 
of ſtrangers. Many of them ſhed: tears; 
1 was ſoftened, but never wept, and we 
parted. TO! 


In purſuance of my plan, I diſ- 
charged my chaiſe when within a mile 
of Morney, and walked on with my 
mall parcel, containing a change of 
- coarſe linen ſuch as I wear, and my veil, 
which I was obliged to take off and ſub- 
ſtitute a ſmaller one, not to be remark- 
able. I well remembered the road, and 
had great need of all my fortitude and of 
many prayers, to calm thoſe emotions 
which the ſcene called forth; but it was 
one of the ſacrifices I thought it only 


Maſe þ Þ/ proper 
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proper to make, and ee perſiſtec 


to wander as a ſtranger over thoſe; fields, 


and through the grove, of which I-knew 
myſelf to be the rightful poſſeſſor. 


For,“ ſaid I to myſelf, I ſhall only re- 


eall my own diſgrace and the grief of 
my family to remembrance, by eftabliſh- 
ing a claim given up voluntarily ſo long 


ago, and which, when acknowledged, 
- would not add to my enjoyments, as I 
now determine more than ever to keep 
all my vows, and practiſe all the auſteri- 
ties of my order, hoping that it will be 
more meritorious than before, as hen 
once engaged in my convent I had no 
means of avoiding them, wheèreas now 


that I was torn from it, all obligation to 
adhere to them appeared cancelled to 


vulgar ſouls; but I make it my only 
boaſt to maintain a contrary doctrine, fo 
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that” my wants are bounded to a cover- 
ing from the world, more than from the 
inelemencies of the weather, and ſuch I 
Enew how to find at Morney ſo very pri- 
vate äs to be unknown to all but me, 
unleſs Letitia were alive; as I need not 
fay I meant the apartment once deſtin- 
ed for a different purpoſe, now to be the 
ſcene of my devotions and never ending 
pennance. In a lane near the houſe ! 
met an old ſervant, whoſe features I re- 
membered „it was the gardener, I ac- 
coſted him, and found that by unfolding 
myſelf to him, I filled him with terror, 
which it was long before he recovered 
from and when he was convinced of 


| my reality, he betrayed no ſymptoms of 
q joy. I ſighed to myſelf, and thought 
how difagreedble muſt I have been to 


q my very domeſtics, that when I ſeem re- 
ſtored 
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ſtored to them from the grave, even he 
that has carried. me an infant in his arms 
is not glad to ſee me! This is the reſult 
of pride. However, I made myſelf more 
agreeable. to John, by afluring him that 
I had no intention to diſturb my brother 
or his family, if, as I coneluded, he had 
my eſtate. All I want,” ſaid I. “ is a 
ſhelter, and a very ſmall portion of nou- 
riſnment, which, with your aid, I can 
eaſily have at Morney, unknoyn to 
every other perſon.“ John ſuffered him: 
ſelf to be perſuaded, and promiſed, to ad- 
mit me through the garden to the houſe 
when it ſhonld be, quite duſk, and when 
the family ſhould be diſpoſed of in other 
parts. of the houſe, which was not. diff 
cult, to manage, as you and, veur chil- 
dren were in London. 1 thewed h him. 


t5mobÞb no Ti 


the; private paſſages, and was glad to 
hoar that the rooms through which I 
ſhould have to. paſs were very ſeldom 
uſed; ſo it was agreed that to the room 
which opened into the ruined part of the 
bouſe John ſhould by night bring my 
proviſion and candles, firing I do not 
uſe. He informed me of every particu- 
Jar he had knowledge of relating to your 
family concerns, and above all, your 
my / ſon. I. could not, though I ſtrug- 
gled bard, keep down. the mother riſing | 
within me; which I confeſs; was impro- 
per, for! I ought: to have ſtopped at, 
-thanking Heaven for providing him 1o 
kind à guardian; but I felt 2% mach, 
when he went on to tell me of your diſ- 
pleaſure * which John imputed to 
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ſome ridieulous ſtory of a ghoſt; hie 
need not repeat to you. ( am ſure the 
poor child muſt be to blame, or y 
would not condemn him.) * Still,” ud- 
ded John, Maſter Grey was taken care 


of juſt as if he were his Henvur's fon, 


only not in the houſe; when, ſaving 
your reverence, here it comes out, as 
how he has gotten the Perſon's daugh- 
ter's belly up, and they ſay he refuſes to 
marry her; ſo maſter's in a fine pet; ſor 
certain he will not give him Mifs Mor- 
ney, nor will he give him this fine place 
Morney. So Maſter Grey has: boiled-a 


fine kettle of fiſn. And he is ſo fond of 
Miſs Morney too, that its a wonder as 
ever he could go aſtray with Miſs Bol- 
ton; only young men will do ſuch 
things now and tan; as 1 knows by m- 
ſelf; and Miſs Bolton is main cunning, 
| M 6 all 
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all the ſervants agree to that, and ſo 


mayhap, ſeeing as no man was willing 


to marry her, ſhe could not reſt without 
a ſweetheart in another way.“ 


I had got information enough, and 
thought it neceſſary to ſtop the good 


gardner, leſt he ſnould exceed the bounds 
ſo proper to be obſerved in converſation. 
I found the room in the fame con- 
dition as when I had firſt diſcovered it, 
damp and ruinous, but poſſeſſed of as 
many comforts as I though fit to allow 


myſelf; and here I have reſolved to com- 


pleat my pennance only with the end of 


life; and find ſomething wonderfully pro- 
vidential in the idea that the ſcenes of 
my erimes, the abode of my greafneſs, 
mould now be thoſe of my remorſe.— 
10 Oh! 
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Oh! how that was awakened; when otie 
night John ſhewed me the portrait of 
my child, ſo like thoſe of my family that 
I had ſpent my beſt days with; ſo like 
my poor mother, whoſe death was acce- 
lerated by my levity, and ſo very like 
that portrait of your daughter which 
hung near it—* Oh! my wronged ſon,“ 
ſaid I, © it is your mother's conduct has 
driven you from Morney, and from hap- 
pineſs. Was you the acknowledged heir 
of your parents, a trivial or venial tranſ- 
greſſion would find an excuſe Hut the 
child of charity has no pleader for: bim, 
and a ſmall pretence cauſes him to be 
rejected.“ Forgive me, Mr. Morney, 
that thought; it paſſed away inſtanta- 
neouſly, for I know you to be a1 good 
morul man. Yet I returned to the room 
containing the picture every niglit, until 
4 " 
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of late that I had found it occupied; 
and, indeed, was apprehenfive of a diſc6- 
very, which made me deſiſt for two 
nights. John informed me, that ſo far 
from gueſſing at the truth, the family 
had one and all taken me for a ghoſt, 
even you, who had treated all ſuch ſtories 
as fables, giving credit to it now; n | 
future; ſo the night I faw you, I reſoly- 
ed to viſit the portrait, in order to give 
polgnaney to my remorſe, which I eaffly 
could accompliſh by means of the fliditig 
pannel, that T had diſcovered many years 
before, when exploring for a ſecret place 

to conceal my unhappy fituation. I was, 
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as you know, ſoon obliged to fly, and 
met John in the next room, with whom 


I was going to converſe for one moment 
r 3 I was ſeized by that man 
ra whom 
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whom I regard wich horror, but whom 
you call a prieſt. John fed, and I Was 
known. 


* . 
vg e. 
Ind 1424. 


* 


1175 < The phone: part, of the. abore, ; 
been my work ſince I came here, at in- 
teryals, I have now only, made a few 
neceſſary additions. J always meant that 
after my death you ſhould be acquainted 
with my real ſtory, and to requeſt, your 
payment of a ſmall ſam in the, manner I 
ſhould ſpecify. I till pray to, be left i in 
Peace for the preſent, that my thoughts 
may not by worldly matters be recalled 
from Heayen, where alone I defire to fix 
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HAP. IIX. 


Y dear Reader, I ſhould have had 
a great deal more pleaſure in ad- 


Meſüng you on my own account, than 
in tranſcribing the lamentable ſtory of 
my old miſtreſs ; but I was ordered to 
give it in her own words, and ſo you 
have it; and it has already ſwelled the 
volume to a tireſome fize ; beſides, 1 


| have enough to relate to ſpin out a fourth, 


only my daughter ſays, that as two vo- 


lumes are not enough, ſo four are too 


many for a novel, unleſs when Mrs. Ben- 
net, Mrs. Smith, Mrs. Helme, or Mrs. 
 Beeves, &c. &c. are the writers. And 
as to mine being all truth, ſhe ſays it is 

1 ſo 
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ſo much the worſe, being no better than 
the Daily Advertiſer, and nobody wants 
to read the truth now-a- days. « So, fa- 
ther,” ſaid ſhe; „ ſhorten Your account 
as much and decently as you can, ang 
on about for a good perſon to ded 

Oh!“ faid I, © T have ſet 92 
why upon the Public Character, which 
I love and admire moſt in England.“ 
80 to haſten to that, I will eps 
_ Reader it in as 6 few lines as nn 

NA b. Ny 
We had a great buſtle at Morney upon 
the firſt news of Mrs. Wellers being ar- 
rived, as the domeſtics concluded, to 
take poſſeſſion of her eſtate. Moſt of 
thoſe old ones who had been like cats; 
rather as attached to the houſe than the 
men now reſolved. to leave the place 
2 ELOOUD un 116 40 199 9; where 
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where they had been bred and fed; and 
if Mr. Morney would not take them with 
him, even to venture upon a ftrange fa- 
mily, rather than live with ſuch an odd 
Lady as Madam. Miſs Morney, ſtrange 
to tell, felt glad, not from eſteem to the 
ebharacter of her aunt; but becauſe; as 
love is quick-ſighted, the perceived ſome 


Df the motives vaniſhwhich had induced. 


ker not to refuſe Grey, whom ſhe con- 
gratulated upon his future” happy proſ- 
pects, but in a manner that ſtruck him 
as if ſhe meant not to include herſelf in 
them; he took her hand, and ſaid 
happy proſpects, whilſt her expreſſions 
are ſo cool, and her looks averted from 
me?” —« Why, Mr. Grey,” replied ſhe, 
*I mean, that though my father was, and 
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is as fond of you as if he were your fa- 
ther, yet you muſt feel happy in the prof- 
pect of being received by a mother, who 
will certainly, at laſt, give reins to the 
affection the muſt feel for you, and who 
will, in a proper manner, reſtore you to 

part of your rights. Will you regard 

me no more?” interrupted he. No, 


indeed, ſaid Miſs Morney, neither more 


nor lefs. Fortune is not neceſſury to 
us brother and ſiſter, and have loved each 
other with thut kind of affection I have,“ 
added ſhe, bluſhing, © diſcovered, firſt, 
chat it is not the love that thould induce 
eus to marry. You will, upon reflection, 
I am convinced, make the — 
ee te) a 
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Reader, 


—_— —— 2 
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Reader: you muſt, if poſſible, gueſs at 
what followed, for neither Grey nor Miſs 
Morney would give me more than the 
outlines of a converſation that was, per- 
haps, more intereſting than any other in 
the book; but they do not like dwelling 
upon it, ſo I ſhall conclude the faſter.— 
Father du Cage ſoon perſuaded Mrs. 
Wellers to reſume her property (which 
was readily reſtored by her brother) as he 
aſſured her it would be a moſt meritorious 
act in the ſight of Heaven, to enable 
| herſelf to aſſiſt the good nuns and prieſts, 
who were now in ſo much want of it. 
He, like a true Frenchman, recommend- 
ed himſelf for the future Chaplain, and 
enjoined: diffimulation for a ſhort time, 
leſt ber family ſhould: take ſteps to pre- 
vont her from alienating her property, 

which 
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which was propoſed. Accordingly ſhe 
removed to a more convenient apartment, 
conſented to ſee her ſon, brother, and 
niece, and even appeared to like their ſo- 

ciety, while every thing was in _ 
tion for their removal. nod off 


Mliſs Morney now publicly refuſed 
Grey, declaring, that as he would poſ- 
ſeſs the eſtate intended for her portion; 
her great motive, which was that of givs 
ing it to him by wedlock, was at an end; 
more eſpecially as ſhe could now credit 
her reaſon again, which at one time had 
been deceived into a belief that Heaven 
had interfered to direct her choice by 
another way than that of her conſcience. 


* ſhe even avowed, when vehemently 


urged 
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urged by Grey, that her heart preferred 


We had a deal to do in the houſe. 
Mr. de Burgh came over, and had an in- 
terview with her in favour of his fon, but 
it was of no uſe. T hey upbraided her with 
fickleneſs of temper. She ſaid it might 
be ſo, but ſhe rather thought her ima- 
ginary paſſion for Grey, was never more 
than the friendſhip ſhe now felt, added 
to ſome romantic notions, which a know- 
ledge of the world had cured her of; 


but added, that it was fortunate for them 


all that ſhe had made the diſcovery in 
time to prevent an union that could ne- 
ver have made them happy, or eren com- 
fortable together. * 


In 


210 0/1 


MORE GHOSTS: - 263 


La ſhort, Reader, her father, leaving 
her at liberty, the not only refuſed Mr. 
Grey, but ſoon after, upon Mr. Sey- 
mour's renewal of his addreſſes, RON 
R 


Grey remained; ſome time at Morney, 
which is a receptacle of nuns, as his mo- 
ther, hoped to make a convert of him. 
She has, nevertheleſs, diſpoſed. of her 
eſtate in truſt for the ſociety, which ſhe; 
does not know is contrary - to the law, 


nor is it any matter whether ſhe does or 
does not. * 


* 
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Mr. Grey is fince fallen in love with 
a yery beautiful lady, and Mr. Morney 
and De Burgh intereſt themſelves hear 

tily in his behalf. 


Miſs 
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Miſs Bolton ſtays at a farm-houſe in 
Norfolk, and her father has got over the 
violence of his grief. 


And of the Mr. Morneys and Miſs 
de Burgh, I ſhall treat in three more 
volumes, as their hiſtory was very re- 
markable. 


Adieu, my patient companion. 


FINIS. 
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